, 






1337 

RS3vn + 



iffiovwell KtoOTitg |pihat| 

BOUGHT WITH THE INCOME 
FROM THE 

SAGE ENDOWMENT FUND 

THE GIFT OF 

fienrij W. Sage 

1891 



glMlk± 



vitals 



AUG 7 1943 



mi 1959J 



Cornell University Library 

PR 2337.R93N7 1634a 

The noble soldier, 



3 1924 013 123 025 



Zbe XTubor ^facsimile TTejrts 



by S. R. 



Date of earliest known original edition . . . 1634 

(B.M. 644, c. 15 and Dycc copy) 
Reproduced in Facsimile 1913 



flEIji {fato jfammili tots 

Under the Supervision and Editorship of 
JOHN S. FARMER 



Wiu %Mt Soldier 



by S. R. 
1634 



Issued for Subscribers by the Editor of 

THE TUDOR FACSIMILE TEXTS 
MCMXIII 



(\.2.8o5t>Hr 



by S. R. 
1634 



This facsimile is taken from an original copy in the British 
Museum — with this exception : 

On close examination for photographic purposes, it was 
found that this copy was imperfect: C4, E2, £3, F4, and Gi, 
were missing. Apparently, these had been torn out after the 
book was bound. Some years ago, in July, 1906, 1 had the book 
rotographed, but the invoice shows the number of folios to have 
then been the same as now. Therefore the mutilation must have 
occurred before that date. These facts were brought before the 
B.M. authorities, but enquiry has failed " to throw any light on 
the absence of these leaves from the Museum copy." 

The missing leaves, as also the last page (=11 pp. in all) 
have been supplied from the Dyce copy at South Kensington. The 
last page is not wanting in the B.M. copy but it is in a very 
bad condition. 

Besides the B.M. and Dyce copies there is another at Bodley. 

As regards authorship, " S. R." though usually interpreted 
as Samuel Rowley, it is a moot point as to what share, if any, 
he had in the writing of the play : Dekker has been credited 
with the larger share, if not the whole. Sir Sidney Lee inclines 
to the view that " it was doubtless either Dekker 's work edited 
by Rowley, or Rowley's work revised and completed by Dekker." 
(D.N.B., s.v. Dekker and Rowley). 

The workmanship of this facsimile is good and faithful to 
the originals. 

JOHN S. FARMER. 



SOVLDIER. 
jg CONTRACT 

BROKEN, JUSTLY 

> REVENG'D. 



me* 



H r 



i UT'RMfE'Dr. 

.5^, atw a 



•WiW««0 



"«£■ 



Jfftfrta *jf Sft&wfey. 



K '&2™ Q e f c *i Artifices, Artrfmrs Sujk. 



% 




LONDOUi _._ 

tt4iebal4sFavdfiutr t 2ndaxtto be 
MthiiihopmthcTemfletaccKtht 



'-■I 



• f > 







Xtftiv!. 



%: 



i 




jNderftanding Reader, I prefen t 
.this toyom view, which has re- 
served applaufein Action. The 
Poet might conceive a com- 
pleat fatisfa&ion upon the Stages approba- 
tion » But the Printer refts not there,know- 
ing that that which was a&ed and appro, 
vedupon the Stage, might bee no lefleac* 
<eptablc imprint. It is now communicated 
ieJdiS^hofeleifureand knowledge ad- 
Imits of reading and reafon : Your Iudge- 
frnentnow this Tofti/mmm affures himlelfc 
Itfill well atteft his predeceflfors endevours 
to give content to men of the ableft quali- 
ty,fnch as intelligent readers are here con- 
ceived to be. I could have troubled you 
^ithalongciEpiftle, but I fcare Co day 
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ir-**.-. ThcTrmttrtowe Kc&aer, 

you from eke booke, which affords bette* 
words and matter than I can. So the work 
modeftly depending in theskale of yonr 
Iudgcmenc, the Printer for his pare craves 4 
your pardon, hoping by his promptnefle 
to doe you greater fcrvice, as con veniency 
Hiall enable him to give you more or bet- 
ter tcftiraony of his cnrircncflc towards 
you. 
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AUusVntaHi. SundTrima. 

! , Kingtnd cj^^M frm Church, tended bj the C*r- 

£«rh,*»dfo»,e wttting Ladtes. The K,ng >£*£»«*» 
KuhCcurtljC'**? 1 ™™" f*l»te«ndpmifie?nt hone 
falfi ttteJing her: King, C«r<l,H*ll, andth other ha/fe 
ft4>tkeKi*gfeemiHg<*WM»Jdefir.mt,hrHl0ftbtm 

tot. Ki*g,C*rd*n*iJ>*H** t &t. 

K f&^skiv ive us what no man here is matter of, , 
" " (Breath)lea ,r e us pray,my rather Cardinal! 

• 'A I ~ ^STv Ca " b y tbe phvficke of Philofophy 
V^^J set alagen in order .Leave us.pray. exeunt 
l2^^^=J c^.HowisrtWithyoiijSir? 

Kin. As with a Shippe 

Now Wat with ftormes,now fafe.the ftormes ar? yanilht, 
And hawing you my Pylot, Inatonely « 

See ftvo^e,biit harbour j I, to you will opeitt . ' wi 
:- - g The 
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The NobU 'Spamjh Soutdttr. ~~ 

The booke of a blacfceiinnejdeepe-printed in mc : 
Ohfather/mydifeafelyesinmyfoule. ; ' "> 

Card, The ©Id wonnd,Sir? 

Kin . Yes that,it fefters inward : 
For fliough I have a beauty to my be^ | 

That even Creation envies at,as wanting : \ 

Stuft'e to make fuch another, yet on her pillow 
I lye by her, but an Adulterer, 
And (Tie as an Adulter cfle , Shce's my Queene 
And wife^et but my ftrumpet,thb the Church 
Set on die? feale of Mariage^ good Ottilia, 
NeecS*o4sur Ix>rd high Conftablc of spaine, 
Was precontca&edmine. 

Card. Yet when I flung -'. I 

Your Conscience with remembrance of the A<5, 
YbmyaresAveredeafetocounfell. — _. 

\fo7».Iconfe{feit. ./ 

Car. Now to unty the knot with your new Queene 
Would fhake your Crowne halftf from your headC 
.. r&»,- EvenTroy, - 

(The (he bath wept her ejres aurj wild find teares 
Towaylemykinadoniesruines. ^ > 

• Car. What win you doc then? 

. Kin, ShehasthatContrafkwritten,feardbyyjoti, 
Andpther Churchmen (witnefl(e« untoo r t) >'. 

Card. I wud not^-what lyes beneath die Moone, 
Be made a wicked Engine to breake in pieces 
That holy ComtacV. .:;.;, 
i Kin, 'Tis myfiiule?aymc$o tyeit 
■■■.\ Vponafaftcrkiwe.;? :;";:'• \ 

-. C«. idoenotfee -, j 

How you cm with*afc;<#iifciencegetit fremhotv 
Kin. Oh .'I know- -.$; '''"-•;• * 

IwraftlewithaLyoneflfcrtoiaiprifonher, 
And force her too't, I dare not : death .'whit King 
, Didever^ldareiwtitlrawftlvwiejt;. '■■'■■ - : 
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lheUohkSp*tii(hS<iutdierl 

Afeaftard have I by her,and that Cocke 

yHllhave.fl tearej fharpe lpurre*, if he crow after 

llim that trod for him : fbmething mutt be done 

Both to the Henne and Chicken ; hafte you therefore 

To fad Ondia, tell her I'me rcfolv d 

To give my new Hawke bell«,and let her flye ; 

My Queehe l'me weary of,and her w ill marry : 

To this our Text adde you what gloflc; you pleafc, 

The fecret drifts of Kings are dtpthlefll Seas. Cxeum\ 

A Table fet out cover' d with blacke : two waxen Tapers : the 
Kings Titlure at one end, a <". ructfix at the other, Ondta 
walking dijeontentedly weeping to the Crucifix, her Mayd 
ftth her t to them Cornego. 

Song, 
Queft. Oh /orrewjorr-wjay where deft thou dwell* f 
Anf W. In the loweft rotme if Hell. 
Queft, Artthon borne of Humane Race > 
Anfwi Nj,no,I have afurierface. 
Queft. Art thou tn City, Townc or Court? 
Anlw. It* every place refort. 
Queft. Oh why into the world isferrowfeut ? 
AnUy'. Men ajfliSled,beftrepent. 
Queft. What d- ft thou feed on ? 
Afflw. "Broken fleepe. 
Queft. What taZJi thou pleafure in ? 
Anlw. Toweepe, 

Tofigh, tofob,to pinejtogroane, 
To wring my hand's Jo jit alone. 
Queft. Oh when ? oh when jballforrow quiet have > 
Anlw. Never, never, never, never, 
Never till fie finds a Grave. 
Snter£ornegt. 
Corn. Noleflon,Madam ) but Lacrymae's ? ifyouhad buri- 
ed nine husbands.fb much water as you might fquceze out of 
• an Unyon had bcene teares enow to caft away upon fellowes 
that cannot thanke you, come be Ioviall. 









TheNohkSpanifh Souldtef, 

Om, Sorrow becomes me bed. 

Corn. A ink oflaugh and lye downe would weare better.'. 

One. What fhould I doc to be merry, Cornego ? 

Com. $e not fad. 

Ona. But what's the beft mirth in the world ? 

Com. Marry this, to fee much, fay little, doe little, get 
little,(pend little,and want nothing. 

Ona. Oh but there is a mirth beyond all thefe : 
This Picture has fo vex'd me, 1'me halfe mad, 
To lpite it theeefore 1'lefing any long 
Thy felfe ftialt tune ; faythen what mirth is beft ? . 

Com. Why then, Madam , what I knocke out now is the. 
very Maribone of mirth,and this it is. 

Omt, Say on. 

Com. The befl: mirth for a Lawyer is to have fooles ta 
his Clients : for Citizens, to have Noblemen pay their 
debts: for Taylors ; totjave ftore of Sattin brought in, for 
then how little foere their houfes are, they'll bee litre to 
have large yards : the beft mirth for bawds is to have frefli, 
handfbme whores, and for whorcsto have rich guls come, 
aboard their pinnaces, for then they are fore to build Gaily-, 
Afles. ' -* 

0*<«. Thefe to fuch foulesare mirth,but to mine none ; i 
Away. Sxit, . 

Enter Cardinal/. 

Car. Peace to you, Lady. 

Ona, I will not finnefo much as hope for peace, 
And tis a mocke ill fuits your gravity. 

Car. I come to knir the nerves ofyonr loft ftrength, 
To build your mines up, to fet you free 
TFrom this your voluntary banishment, 
And give new being to your murdre i fame. 

Ona. What tsEfeuIapw can doe this ? . 

Car. The King — tis from the King I come, 

Ona. A name I hate;. 
Oh I am deafe now to your Embaffie, 

Car. Hearewhatlipeake, 



■ 

thendhSpanifhSoul^r. l t ;,' 

f*i: Your language breath'd from him 

^deaths lad doome upon a wretch condemnU 

Car. 1$ it fiich poyfon ? 
&!*' Y «?. an dwere youchriftall, 
^Vhat the King fills you with.wud make you breake : 

Joufhonld(myLord)belikctheferobe S youwcare, 
(Pure as the Dye) and like that reverend fhapY- ' 

YoufliouIdlretheCourt-DialUnddireft 7 

P J T h f ^"gw^ C °t l J ftantmotioH ' be everbearing 

(Like to Clocke-Hammersj on his Iron heart ' 

v«I^ ^/J^^^^^tofeeleremorfe . 

i ^.^«nlockehisfoule,w a kehisdeadconfcience. 
| WbichiikeairowfieCentinell gives leave 
fcorfinnes vaft army to beleaguer him s 

Msrumes will beask'd forfltyour hand*. 

3kth him and you from fallin gj doe W heare me. 
, vm. Beaumberorever. 

i£ft J*S y°" r fcarcs *w.dye s 
[ *y»" the facredrethguesofaje Church,- 

^dby m y^ly:CYde\ w hatImS t 

& even the fpiritofhealth 

I ©**. Bufiwcare 

£"VJGome,you trifle. 
?/&SeT^ rm ^ es ^^d re wn'd,,. 
C*r. TheKingrcpentj. 

' . r"' 2? e Kmg repents. a 

c.4r. «xs wrongs to you: the fenfi. 
^f^htepie&dhisfculc. 

B 3 ^ , 
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The Double Spattifh Souldier t 

On*. Blcft penitence I . ' , 

Car. 'Has turnd his j'oyes into his leprous boiome, ,p 
And like a King vowes execution 
On all his traiterous paflions. 
On*. God-like Iullice.' 
Car . Intends in perfon prefently to beggc 
Iorgivenefle for his Acls of heaven and yon. 

On*. Heavenpardonhim,I(hall. 

C*r. Will marry you. 

On* . Vmh .' marry me ? will he turne Bigamilt ? 
When, when? 

C4r . Before the morrow Sunne hath rode 
Halrehis dayes journey ; will fend home his Queeiic 
As one that Haines his bed, and cap produce 
Nothing but baftard Iflue to his i rowne: 
W hy how now ? loft in wonder and amazement ? 

On*. I am fu fcor'd with /oy that I can now 
Strongl? wearc «ox more yearcs ofmifcry 
Then I have liv'd. 

Enter Kiitf. 

C4r. Ycu need not: here's the King. 

Kin. Leave us. ! SxtiCtrd, 

On*. With pardon, Sir, I will prevent you. 
And charge upon you firft. ***;/ T »B ra ^™*V'' 
But ftay, what meane thefe Embleamcs or dntreue 3 : 
My Pitfurelbdcfac'd'oppos'dagainft 
A holy Crofle / roome hung in biacke 7 and you 
Drcft like chicfc Mourner at a Funerall ? _. . 

On*. Lcukc backe upon your guilt (deare Stt)a»dtnell 
The caule that now feemes ftrange,explaines ttielfe : 
This,and the Image of my living wrongs : - ; 
Is (HI confronted by me to beget • ■ ■■ ■ - 

Gricfe like my fhame.whofe length may outhvc Time: . 
This Crodc, the objecT: of my wounded &ule, 
To which I pray to keepe me from defpaire ; 
1 hat ever as the fight of one throw es up 
Mountaincsof lorrowesonmyaccui-redhead: . 

Turning 



Aod bind my hands from wilfiill violence. 

ThST *? tbcfta '"eof allmyhoufe, 

Pnthatdumbp^wreak'dlmypaZm 
JSf* Andwifli'dkhadbeene j ypaU,9ns ' 
0«e. Pardon me, Sir, . 

^na ieat thy reafon m a fo-jnd beleefe 
I vow to morrow (Vre th e mJ f„ 1 ' 
Begin his /ourney; w to aH C, r g n " C 
Due to the CW;* ,?f Ceremonies . 

TheStotf,*S a * kKi " afairer 4e 
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The JtohkSfmifbSouWtrl 

How-everbutcher'din opinion. - 

7J This way forherfthe Contrail which thouhaft 

B v beft advice of all ouv Cardinals, 
Today ftanbeenlarg'd^illitbemade 
Paftalldiffolving: *en toour Co^feU-Tabfe , 

Shall (he be call'd,that read aloud, <he told ^ • 

The Church commands her quickercturnc : for Thrcntt 
With fuch a dower as ty-iw received wither. 
And that thev will not hazard heavens dire curf* 

The iflue of the King with Baftardy ; . 

This done }1 n ftate Majefticke come you forth 
rOurnewcrown'dQueene^nfightofaUourPeeres: 

Areyourefolv'd? r 

M . To doubt of this were Treafon, 
Becaule the King has fworne it. • - ■ ■ J 

Ktn. And will keepe it: . - 

Deliver up the ContraA then.that I - • ;, , | 

May make this day end with thy mifery. • - 

On*. Here,as the dcareftlewril of my fame, 
Lock'dl this parchment from all viewing eyes, 
This your Indenture held alone thelifc 
Ofmy fuppos'd dead honoui»yet (behold; 
Into your hands I redeliver it. I \, 

Oh keepe it, Sir, as you (hould keepe that vow, - . . . , 
To which (being fign'd by heaven ; even Ai^We, , 

Kin Tis in the Lions paw,andvvho dares Inarch ita* 
Now to your Beads and Crucifix agen. ., . 

On*. Defend me heaven.' ^ 

K7*. Pray there may come Embaffadors from /T*«/> ; 
Their followers are good Cuftomers. 

On*. Save me from madnefle.' . .;• . 

X,* 'Twill raife the price, being the Kings Miftns. . | 
' C>»*. You doe but counterfeit to mocke my joyes. 
Kin. Away bold ftrumpet. - - , .. ' 

0«<e. Are there eyes in heaven to fee this ? . ' 

Ktry. Call and try, here's a whores curte, 

:■ — ' j ■ JJP 
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,_. MeMleSpanifiSoklier: '""" 

TofaHuithatbelccfcwhichherfinnesnurfe: aug 

EnttrCwnegt, "' 

C^H mv „ow> w h atq a arterofthcM 

«nans keeper : why madam / »'«ucamj«wo. 

0«w. Ha / where is the King,thou dare ? 

C«.. letgoyoHrhoIiorl'lefillaponyoua.Iamaman, 
On*. ThoutreacheroHscaititfcwhere'sthe Kin?? 
Cor. Hee s gene, but not io farre gone as you arf 
Xt ^^teMmm<x x ohyax Battlements, 
And grind me into powder. 

Cw. What powder? come, what powder ? w^r. J.^ 

otyourfex powder men and pepper 'em too ' 

- C« t Jsthereavengegnce 
Yet lacking to my mine ? let it fall 
New.lctitMuponmer ' 



Formakmg oathes Bawds to his perjury 

All's gone, all, all. .■■"■' • , 

£»t*r Medina. 

» „?"' J w '« *»* w mi now i 

0»«.Th cK im,, t h e C6n' re ia / , ... 



I.'- 



IAHJWJB pm 




ThXobicSpmilhSojMerl 

Mtd .What'ethisParWdlcVliWvJthcKiilgithe 
The mifchiefe I divine, which proving true, 
Shall kindle fires inSpauie to melt his Cr6wne 
Even from his head : here's the decree of Fate, S 
A blacke deed mull a blacke deed expiate. . €x&\ 



Actus Sccttudttt) Scotna Prima ,. 

E»ter7}*lt*aar flighted by Dens. , 

i 
Btt!. "TpHougodofgood Apparell,what (rrange~fellowei 
1 A re bound to doe thee honour .' Mercers books 
Shew m ens devotions to thee j heaven cannot .hold 
A Saint Co (lately : Doc not my Dons know me 
Becaule I'me poore in clothes ? flood my beaten Taylor; 
Playting my rich hofe, my filke ftockingTman 
Drawing upon my I.ord(hips Courtly calfe 
Pay res of Imbroydrcd things ,whofe golden clockes 
Strike deeper to the faithfull fliop-kcepcrs heart 
Than into mine to pay him. — - Had my Barbour 
Pci fum'd my Iouzv thatch hcre,and poak'd out 
Me Tuskcs more ftifFe than arc a Cats mufchatoes, 
Thefcpidc-wing'dButtcrflycshadknownernethen: I 
Another flyc-boat ' f avc thee, Illuftrious Don . 

Enter Don Rtderig*. 
Sir is the King at leiuire to fpeake Spaniih 
With a poore iculdicr? 

Ro, No. Exitl 

"Sal. No, (irrah, you, no I 
You Don with thoaker face, I wifli to ha thee 
But on a Breach,ftifling with imoke and fire, 
And for thy No, but whiffing Qunpowder 
Out o f an Iron pipe, I woo'd but aske thee 
If thou wood'ft en,and if thou didft cry No, 
Thou fhudft read Caiwn-iaw,rdc nuke dace roare^ 



A. 



the Mle Sfxtnifh Sautiferl 

'Mi weare cut-beaten-fattyn ; I woo'd pay thee 

Though thoupayft not thy Mercer : meere Spanifh Iennc«, 

Snttr CtckadiHio, 
Signeor is the King at leiiure ? 

Cte^. To doc what? 

Bait. ToheareaSouldierfpeake. 

C«4 Iamnoeare-picker 
To found his hearing that way. 
*.#*/* Are you of Court, Sir? 
J! Ctckj Yes, the Kings Barber. 

2J*/. That's hi* earc-picker: your name, I pray I 

Ccckj Don Co'ckadiUo : 
If, Souldier, thou haft fints to begge at Court, 
I ;flairdeicend fo low as tobetray 
Thy paper to the hand Royall. 

, B*l. I begge, you whoribn mufcod .' my petition 
Is writtenon my bofbme in red wounds. 

Cocl^ lam no Barbar-Surgeon. Exit'. 

\ Bui. Youyellov»hammer,whyfliaver.- 
That fuchpoore things as thefe, onelymadeup 
Of Taylors fltr eds ana Merchants filken rags, 
And Pothecary drugsto lend their breath 
Sophifticated lmells>'when their rankc guts 
Stinke worfe than cowards in the heat of battaile ; ' 
Such whalebond-doublet-rafcafejthat owe more 
To firidrelfcs and Sempfters for laced Linnen r 

Then all their race from their great grand-father 
T<* this their reigne,in clothes were ever worth : 
Thefe excrements of Silkc-wormes / oh that fuch Ayes 
Dee baiie" aboat the. beames ofMa/efty .' • : ' 

Likrearwigsjticklinga Kings yeeldingeare 
With that Court-Organ (Flattery) when a fouldier 
Muft net come neerethe Court gates twenty febre, 
But (fend for want of clqthes, f tho hewinTowhcs/ / 
AWOn^^ifrAlmesbasket-meri.'Ksbeft reward ' 
Being rcorn v dit«be a fellow to the blackc gard : 
Wty (fctidja Sotjidier f bei'ngthe worlds right arme) 
Bc«tti thus by the left? (a Courtier?) 

--;- : ;■ % ca • % 
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The Noble Spamjh Sou&Berl . . 

Is the world all Ruffe : and Feather,ani nothing elfc ? fliall ', 
I never fee a Taylor give his coat with a difference from a 
Gentleman ? 

SntcrKiig, Al<inz>o t C(irlc,Ceck*dilio, 
Ktn. My Balta&tr ! 
I. it us make hafte to meet thee : how art thou alter'd ? 
Doc vou not know him ? 

Aian<,. Y».s, sir, the brave Souldier 
Employed agjinft die Mcores. 
Km. Halfe turn'd Moore .' 
1'lc honour thee, reach him a chaire, that Table,' 
And now <^£«.*<tf-likc let thine owne Trumpet 
Sound forth thy battcll with thole flavim Moorcs." 

75 al. My muficke is a Canon ; apitcht field myftage; 
Furies the A&ors, blood and vengeance the feenc ; death I 
the ftory^ a {word imbrued with blood, the pen that writes, 
and the Poet a terrible buskind Tragicall fellow, with a . 
wreath about his head of burning matchinftead of Bayes. 
Kin, On to the Battaile. m 

Bal. Tis here without bloud-fhed : This our maine 
Battalia, that the Van, this the Vaw, theft the wings, here 
we fight, there rheyflye, here they infeonce, and here alt. 
fconces lay 1 7 Moones en the cold earth. 

Km. This fatisfies mine eye, but now mine eare 
Muft have his muficke too jdefcribe the battaile. 

TjaI. The Battaile ? Am I come from doing to talking? 
The hardefl: part for a Souldier to play is to prate well ; our 
Tongues are Fifes, Drums, Pctrontls, Muskets, Culverin. 
and Canon, thele are our Roarers ; .the Clockes whieh wee 
^oeby,are our hands; thus wee reckon tenne, our fwords 
ftrike eleven, and when fteele targe ts of proofe clatter one 
againft another, then 'tis noone, that's the height and the 
heat of die day of battaile. 
Kin, 'o. 

B«l. To that heat we came, our Drums beat, Pikes wS c 
fhaken and fhiver'd, fwords and Targets clam'dandclat- 
ter'd, Muskets ratled. Canons ruar'd, men dyed groaning. 
.'""" " ~ ' brtve., 



The tiobltSpmfh SouUier. 

brave laced Ierkings an i Feathers looked pale,totter'd raff 
cals fought pell mell ; Here fell a wing, there heads were 
toft like foot-balls ; legs andarmes quarrell'dintheayre, 
and yet lay quietly on the earth ; horfes trampled upon 
heaps of Carkafles, Troopes of Carbines tumbled wounded 
from their horfes ; we befiege Mbbres, and famine us, Mu- 
tinies bluftc r and arc calme ; I vow'd not to doff mine Ar- 
mour, tho my fleih were frozen too't and turn'd into Iron, 
nor to cut head nor beard till they yeclded ; my hayrcs and 
oath are of one length, for (with Cafar) thus write I mine 
owne ftory, Veni,vidi t vies. 

Kin. A pitch'd field quickly fought : our hand is thine i 
'And 'caule thou (halt not murmure that thy blond 
Waslavifh'd forth for an ingratefull man, 
Demand what wecan give thee, and 'tis thine. 
13* I: ' Oncly" your love. ' i 

KtH. 'lis thine, rife, Soutdiers beft accord 
;Whcn wounds of wrongs are heal'd up by the fword. 
'GnilUbeMt Atthtioore. 
On*. Let me come in, Tie kill that treacherous King 
- Thejmurderer of mine honour, let me coate in. , 
31 KtH. What womans voyce is that ? 
Cnnes. Medina's Neece. 

JST*«t; Bar out that fiend. , .. 

'Oift. I'letease him with my navies, 
let me come in, let me come' in,helpe,helpe me*." 
Kin. Keepe her from following me; a gara. 
AUnx.. They are ready, Sir. 
Kin. Leta quicke fiimmoas call our Lords togetheri 
Thisdifeafekils me. 
*Bal. Sir I would be private with you* 
Kin. Forbeareui.but fee the dores well guarded. Exeunt 
*B*l Will you, Sir, promife to givemee freedomcof 
Ipeech? 
Kin. Yes I will, take it, feeake any thins, 'tis pardon'd. 
Bat. Youareawhoremafter;doe you fend me to winne 
I?wnej8forywahr6ad,'ajidyoulofeakingdomc athome * - 



Kin. Whatkmgdome? ;. : '. .' .'•' 

Bal. Thefeyrcft in the world, the kingdome of your famej J 
Yourhonour. J ' 

#*». Whereitf? ' '.,'■■' :' 

5/*/. I'le be plaine with you; much mifthiereis done by 
the mouth of a Canon, but the fire begins at a little touch- 
hole ; you heard what Nightingale f ung to you even now. 

Kin. Ha, ha, ha. 

Bal. Angels err'd but once and fell, but you, Sir, fpit in 
heavens face every minute, and laugh at it j laugh ftilf ; fol- 
low your coucfes j doe j let your vices runne like your Ken- 
i nel$ of hounds yelping after you, till they pUtckedowne the 

. rayrefthcadinthchcard,everlaftingblifle. 

Kin. Anymore? ( 

Bal. Take finne as the Englilh fnufteTobacc^- ah^fcomi 

fully blsw the fmoake in the eyes of heaven* the- vapour 

' s Ryes up in clowds ofbravery jbut when 'tis out, the coalc is 

t,> blacke (your conlcience,) and the pipe Rinses j a foabf 

Rofe-water canpot fweeten your corrupted boibmej V 

Kimi Nay,lpitrhyvenome, ..'. - " :~_ 

Bal. 'Tk Aq*4 C<ete&u,novcnome ; for when you /hall 
clafpe up thole two books, never to beopen'dagaine,wheii 
by letting fill that Anchor, which can never more bee «'• 
weighedup, your mortall Navigation ejids : then there's no 
playing at tournc-couit with thunderbolts.- A Vintner then- 
for uhconlcionablc reckoning, or apTayldrforunmeaCu-a-' 
blc Items fhall not anfever in nalfc that feare you muft. ; 

Kin. Naraore. ,. , '... r /..:•■ .'-',' .V ../. 

Bali lwil\ follow'TrUth at the ; rleele^7«hoWfoot'bca^ 
my gums in peeccs. , • „, / f.r.i, ..' '-.;•>' • <v. 

Kin . The Barber that drawes ait a lions tooth - '. 
Curfeth his Trade ; and fo Aialt thou. ' , ; j - , • ; " . ;\ : ■; j 

Bal- I care not. r v ". > " ~ < 

Kin. Becauleyouhave beaten a few bale»borne-Mporfti 
Me think'ft thou to chaftife ? whafs paftlpardon , . \ ~ \\ 
Becaufelmadethekeytouhlockethyraiungi : i. ;7 
Bur if thou dar'ft one e mote, bcib untuh'd, 

rte- 
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TkMhSpawfbSouldier. 

t'tefcn<Jtl»cetotl!cGallics,who»rc without there : 
How now ?* ;; •. ; .-.;.i: . - 

Enter Lerit dr4*ue',> , .'.;.:.: .. 

Qtmtes. In dangcr,Sir ? <fl : . 

. J&*v Yes,yes,f am fbut 'tis no point of weapon 
Can refcue me ; goe prefentty andffiim mon . 
All our chiefe Grandoes, Cardinals,and Lords . 
OfSpaitte tomcetinCounfellinftsmtly ; 
We caJTdyou forth to execute abufinefie ■ ■■■ m 

Of anofher.ftraine, —fait 'tis no matter now 1 ' > 
Thou dyeft, when next thou farrowed up our brow. 1 
Bat. So : dyei _• > • . £«& 

£»terC4rdi»4Jl,fyJerirt,:Jtfix,D4m4p4Ufiw % 

Kin. IfindihyScepttt&aWbyenchammenfti 
Chara^hred in this parchment, which to unloofc, •■' 
riepradifeondycounter-charmesoFrire, 
And blow.theipells of lightning mto finoake : 
Fetchbnrning Tapirs. ,' :V r^Epeimtl'' 

C<ir. Give me Audieace,Sir; : 
MyappqeheiuonopciMTneaway. ■>/-■; . <- v ;■• 
Tqa clofe fatall miichiefc, worwthea this . J "'■ 
You ftrive to murder ; O this Act of vows 
Alone fhall give your dangers lrfcj,which elfe 
Ca^nevergrowtoh«ight;dQ«iSir,but«ad- 3 
A booke herfe dajptup^wbich fwo late you ©pen'dy 
Now blotted by yon with fouk marginal! notes. • 

Kin. Artfranticke? ta 
' C4r. YotfarefojSir. ; 

Kin. mbt, ,.'.,,':■ 1<: ,.. ,:,;./.;. r 

Thenhece's.my.firftmadfit.' ! ' - 
CVr. £»r Honours fake, foj 

Tor loveycubeare to conference,--"* •,.' • - 
Kin. Reach the flames: ' v 

G«;andoes andlords *fSp4inehc witneffcall ' 
>VJiat here I cancell ; read, doe you khow'thistoond >' 
Omnts. Our hands are too't. 
fiffi !Jw ^rjcw&rmed Q»mraft. «-' 
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With toy fad kinfwomsn: but whercfirt, Sir, 1 
Now is yourrag6 on fire, in fuch a pretence 
To have it mouraein Afhes ? 

tow. Marqueffe'JDWiwrf, 
W ce'U lead That to*gue,whcrithis no more can ffcake] 
d*r. DeareSir / ill '-*(■■ -> ■: ft$ s-jq : c ; : 
to*. Iamdeafe, f(p ■. v'v, 

Playd the full contort of the Spheares unto me 
Vpqn their lt»wdeft firings — - fii burnc that witch 
W ho would dry up the tree ofallSpaines Glories, 
E ut that I purge her forceric* by fire.- 
Troy lyes in Cinden ; let your Oracles ' : « - 
Now laugh atmeif I have bcene decciv'd ti 
By their ridiculous riddles : why (good father ) 
(Now you may freely chide) why wa» yourseale l" 
Ready to burfl in fhowr c j to quench our fury ? . % 
Car. Furyindeed,yougivcitproperna«e:'.. /: ' -*, 
What have you done ?clos'd up a fettering wound h 
Which rots .the heart : like a baa Surgeon, - 

Labouring to plucke oat from your eye a mwtc 4 
Ycuthrufttheeyecleancow, '• ■' 

Kin. Th'artmadc*r**»/#r*: • \ . 

What eye ? which is that wound > "■■'■ 

Car. That Scrowle s which now >■■ ■ '' J 
You make the blackelndehture of yisif kfii -' ] 
Altho eat up in flames, is printed here, i M , f 
In me,in him,in thefe, in all that faw ir," 
Iu all that ever did but.heare "twaaydBrs '■• - 
That fcold of the whole world (Fame) will anon 
Raile with her thoufand tongues at this poore rtuft 
Which gives your finne a flame greater than that 
You lent the paper ; you to quench a wildfire, 
Caftoyleuponit. 

to». OyjetobIc^fl^a^,mrne,:■ 
^^e^pfea limbe before the - heartfliall mourne.' >£xHnal 
Mtntnt <D<twia, Alba. 

'Dun. Hce'smsid^ithWgcor #ojr; 
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the KSle Spaiii(b Soulier] 

T Alb^ With both ; with rage "> 

To fee his follies check'd, with frnitlefle joy 8 
Becauf e he hopes his Contract is cut oft" 
^Vhich Divine Iuftice more exemplifies. 
£\ titer Medina. 

Med. Where's the King? 

Dan. Wrapt up in clouds of linghtning. 

Med. What has hedohe ? fiw you the Conttaft torne? 
As I did heare a minion fweare he thrcatned. 

Alb. Hetdreitnotjbut burnt it. 

tMed. Openly/ 

Dan. And heaven with us to witnefle.1 

Mad. Well, that fire 

^Will prove a catching flame to burne his kingdome^ 

A lb . Meet and confult. 

<~Med. No more, truft not the ayre 
With eurprojedtions, let us altrevenge 
\Vrongs done to cur moft hobleTfciniwoman ; 
AAipn is honours language, fwords are tongues, 
JWhich both ipeake beft,and bcft do righ* our wrongs. Exit I 

. „' Enter OnulU one WHj- t Comoro another. 

Cor. Madam, theres abeare^viriiout tofpeak with you. 
One. ABeare. ".'••" 
Cor, ItsaManallhairye,antfthatsasbad. 
. One. Whoift? 

, Cor. Tis one Matter Captaine^///K4r. 
, One. I doe not know that Bafazar. 

L^i Hc , A f ir i s to l ^yoa : and if you love a water-fpa- 
3jelbe^ehcbe&orne,feehim. 
Oria> Let him come in. 

Enter Bait**,*/. 
£">• ?? J, a i ucke *ad«cke;therefheis, < ;ir. 
.«*/. ASouldieisgoodwittibleneyou Lady. 
*w* . Good wifhes are moft welcoinjkfalte) to me, 

Somanybadones blaftme. " ^~ 

. •**'. Doeypunotknowjq- 
Ofc*. I fcarce know my fel* 
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Bal. IhabeeneatTenniVMadam, with the King: I 
give him 1 5 and all his faults, which is much, and now I 
come to voffe aball with you. 

On.t. 1 am bandyed too much up and downe aVeady. 

Cor. Yes, fliee has becnefbrucke under line, matter Soul- 

dier; _ 

Bal.l conceit you,dare you truft your felfe alone with mcf 
On& , I have beene laden with fiich weights of wrong, 
That heavier cannotprefle me: hence Cornego, ^.. 
Cor, Hence Ccmcga ? flayCaptaine: when man and w&- 
rnan are put togctbi r/ome egge of villany is furc to be fate 
upon. , t x,t 

'Bal. What would you lay to him fhould kill this man _ 
That hath you fodifhonoured? -';,-"■■" 

On<t. Ohlwoo'dcrownehim 

YV ith thanks,praife,gold,and tender of my life. . 

Bal. Shall I bee that Germane Fencer, and beat all the 
knocking boyes before me ? (hall I kill him ? . ' ' . 

On*. There's mufick in the tongue that dares but fpeak hi 
"Bal. That Fiddle then is in me, this arme can doo*t, hv 
ponyard,poyfon,orpiftoll : but (hall I doo't indeed? 
.0 «* , One ftcp to humane bliffe is fiveet revenge; 
Bal. Stay ; what made you love him ? 
On*. His moft goodly uav>e\ . , . ( ,_■ \ v 

Marrycd to royall vermes of his mind., 

2*1. Yet now you would divorce all that goodneffe ; 31$ 
why ? For a little lechery of revenge ? jfs a lye : the Burre 
that ftickes in voir throat is a throanc ; let him out of hi* 
mefleofkingdomes j cutoutbut one, andlaySiqilia, Arra- 
con, Naples, or any elfeupon your trencher, and you II 
prayfe Baftard for the fweeteft wine in the world, and call 
for another quart of it s 'Tis not becaufe the man has left 
you, but becaufe you are uot the woman you would be, that 
mads you : A (hee-cuckold is an untameable monfter. - 

Om. Monfterbfmen thou art; thou bloady vJUaine, 
Traytor to him who never in jnr'd thee ; 
Doft thou profefl'e Amies ? and art bound in honour 
' '" t AS 
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To ftand up like a brazen wall t& guard •-,"•' ^ ' r >-. 
Thy King and Country,ahd wood'ft thou mine both ? 

BaI. You fpufre me on too'c. 

©»*„ True j 
Worfe am I then the horrid'ft fiend in hcfi 
T© murder h»rn whom once I lou'd too well : 
For tho I could ranne mad^and teare my haire, 
And kill that godleffe man that turn'd me vile, 
Though I am cheated by a perjurous Prince ■ .„. . 

Who has done wickednefle, "at which cvtnheauen 
Shakes when the Sunne beholds it, O yet I'derather 
Ten thousand poy ;bh : d ponyards ftab'd my breft 
Than one fiiould touch his.: bloudy flave ! Pie play 
My felfe the Hangman,and will Butcher thee 
it thou but prick'li his finger. . 

BaI. Saift thoume fo /give me thy gcll, thou art a noble 
girle 5 I did play the Devils part, and roar e in a feigned 
voyce,but.IamthehonefteftDeyill that ever ipet fire : I 
weuld not drinke that infernall draught of a Kings blood 9 
to goe reeling to damnation, for the weight of the world in 



6*4. Art thou hot counterfeit? 

BaI. Now by my skarrcs I am nor. 

On*. I'le call thee honeft Souldier then,and woo thee 1 
Tote an often Vifitant., ._ . ; . vj' n 

BaI. Yourfervant; fcvVj 
Yet muft I be'aftonc upon a hill, 
For tho I doe no good, 1' le not lye (till, Sxeuut 

' * ffi*tih\ ':l\i-. - ■■' ■ ■ ■ _____ 
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^£k»en\MAlattfie dud the Queine*. 



Mt. 



', "V i\ 7^en firft you came from Florence," wud the 
V V Had with an uoiverfal dare ccclipfe /world 
Da* Bin 
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TfoMbSpartJjjh Soul&efi 



Bin oucr\vhclm'<j,nomoretogazc on day, 
That youto>'paine had never found thQ way, 
Here to be loft for ever. 

£jtee . We rrompnc^limate 
Drew fu'piration :'as thbb then haft eyes 
To read my wrongs, (r> be thy head ap Engine 
To raift up ponderous mifchi'efe to the height, 
And then thy hands the Executioners .• ■ 

A tru £ Ttnl ian spirit is a ball . 
Of Wild-fire, hurting moft when itfeemes (pent; 
Great ftip» cnfmall rockes beating oft, are rent j. 
And (o let Spaine by us : but (M*Utefte) 
Why from the Pretence did you (ingle me 
Into this Gallery ? 

<JMal. To (hew you,Madam, 
The pi&urc of your idle, but (b defae'd, 

And mangled by proud ^panyards,it woo'd whet • 

A fword to armethe pooreft Florentine 

In your juft wrongs. 

, £*ee. As how? let's (ee that picture ." 
Mai. Here 'tis then : Time is not (icarce foure dayes old* 

Since I, and certaine Dons ((harp-witted fellowes, 

And ofgood ranke) were with two Iciuits 

(Grave pro&mad Schollersj in deepc argument 

Of various proportions ; at the laft, 

Queftion was muv d touching your marriage, ■ 

And the Kings precontra > . 

£u*e. S© ; and what followed ?■ - 

Mai. Whether it were a queftion mov'd by chancel 

©r fpitefully ofpurpofe (I being there, 

And your owne Country-manJ I cannot tell, 

But when much toiling 

Had bandyed both the King and you,as pleas'd 

Thofe that tooke up the Rackets j in conclufion,' 

The Father Iefuits (to whofe fubtile Muficke 

Every care there was tyed) ftood wkh their live* . 
In ftiffe defence of this opinion -—— - 

. "'. ~ " " "" i fci 
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the ^CcUeSpauijh ScuUier] 

Spies atnengft the people, who (hall lay their eares , \ 

To every mouth, and ftealeto you their whifuerind^ 

Md. 'Tis a plummet to fbnnd Spanifti hearts 
Howdeeply they are yours : bc(ides,a gheffe 
Is hereby made ofany fcYflion 
That (hall combidc againfl: you ; which the King feeing^ 
If then he will not rouse him like a Dragon 
To guard his -olden fleece ,and ridhis Harlot 
And her bafc oaftard hence, either by death, 
Or in fome traps of ftate s infnare them both, 
Let his ownc mines crufh him. 
£*?*. This goes to tryall : 
Be tliou my Magicke- booke, which reading o're 
Their countcrfpels wee 11 brcake ; or if the King 
"W ill notby ftrong hand fix me in his Throne, 
Buf that I muft be held Spaines blazing Starre, 
Be it an ominous charme to call up warre. Exeunt] 

8nterCtr*tg9 y On<tli*. 

Ctm. Here's a parccll of mans rle(h has beene hanging up 
and downe all this morning to (peake with yoii. ■ 

On*. Is't not fome executioner? 

CeK I fee nothing about him to hang in but's garter^ 

On*. Sent from the King to warncme of my death t ; 
I ptethe bid him welcome. ..;":' 

CV*v He fiyea he ii a Poet. 

On*. Then bidbim better welcome.* 
Belike hes come to write my Epitaph, 
Some fcurvy thing I warrant-welcome Sir; 
Enteral t. 

feet. Madam, my lore preferits this bo»£e unto ywC 

On*. To mo? I am not worthy of a iinc^ 
Vnlcffe at that line hang feme heake to choake me ? - " ■ 
TothcMofthonour*dLady — Qrutli*. •■'■' %f/iii 

Fellow thou h/eft, IW moft dijhonoured • 
Thou (houldft have writ to tU moil wronged Lady. 
The Tide of tlii* booke is. not tome* 

3 
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Tfa 7&oUeSfmi[bSoulclier. 

I tear e if there fore *s mine Honour's torne.' 

Cor. Your Verfes are lam'd in fbme ©f their feet, Ma- 
ftcrPoet. 
One. What doe* it treat of? 
'Pott, Of the follemne Triumphs 
Set forth at Coronation of the Queene. 

Ons. Killing (the Poets whirlc-wind) blaft thy lines : 
Com'ft tlioa to mocke my Tortures with her Triumphs ? 
Poet. las Madam/ 
Ona. When her funerals are paft, 
Crowne thou a Dedication to my joyes, 
And thou {halt fweare each line a golden verfe : 
Cernegs, burne this Idoll. " 
Cor. Your bookefoall come to light,Sir. £xit[ 

Out. I have read legends of difaftrous Dames j 
-Will none fetpen topaper for poore me ? 
Canft write a bitter Satyre ? brainlefle people 
Doe call 'cm Libels s dar'ft thou write a Libcll t 
'Pott. Idaremncgallandpoyfon withmylnkc. 
One. Doe it then for me. > 
*Poet. And every line muftbc 
'A whip to draw Mood. , 
On*. Better. 
Poet, And to dare 
The flab from him it touches .-he that write? 
Such Libels fas you call 'em>muftlanch wide 1 
The feres of mens corruptions, and even fcarch ' ! 

Tb'th quicke for dead flefh,or for rotten cores .• 
A Poets Inke can better cure fome fores 
Then Surgeons B ahum. 

Ont. Vndertake that Cure,' 
And crowne thy verfe with Baycs. 

Pttt. Madam He doo't : 
But I muft haue the parties Chara&er. 
0*a. The King. ' 

^•et. I doe not love to plucke the quils 
$[ith which Imakepens, out of a Lions claw : ' 

The 
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Tbi$CMeSf>amfhSoulMer; 

The King / fhoo'd I be bitter 'gainft the King, 
Xili^U have fcurvy ballads made ofme, 

Sung to the Hanging Tune. I dare not, Madam; 

0».e. This bafenefle followes your profeflion : 
You are like common Beadles,apt to larti 
Almoft to death poore wretches not worth ftrikingi 
But fawne with flavifh flattery on damn d vices, 
So great men ad them : you clap hands at thofe, > 

Where the true Poet indeed doth fcorne to guild 
A gawdy Tombc with glory of his Verfe, 
Which coffin* ftinking Carrion : no, his lines 
Are free as his Invention ;no bafe fcare 
Can (hake hispcnne to Temporize even with KingsJ 
,The blacker are their crisnes,ho U»wder fings. 
Goe,goe,thoa canft not write : 'tis but my calling 
The Mufcs helpe, that J may be infpir'd .- 
Cannot a woman be a Poet, Sir ? 

Poet. Yes,Madam,beftofall; fbrPoefic *' ^ 

Is but a feigning, feigning is to lye, 
And women pra&iie lying more than men. 

On*. Nay, but ifJflaoo'd write, I woo'd fell truth: 
How might I reach a lofty ftraine ? 

Poet. Thus, Madam .•• 
Bookes,Muficke,Winc,brave Company, and good Cheered 
Make Poets to foare high,and fing mod clcare. 

Oh*. Are they borne Poets ? 

'Poet. Yes. 

Oh*. Dye they ? 

Poet. Oh never dye. 

Oh*. MymiferyisthenaPoetfiire s 
For Time has given it an Eternity : 
What forts of Poetsare there ? 

Poet . Two fbrtSjLady : 
The great Poets,and the fmall Poets. 

Oh*. Great and fmall/ 
W hich doe you call the great ? the fit ojies ? (forth, 1 

Poet. No.- but fuch as have great heads, which emptied 
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The Noble Spanifb Souldierl 

Fill all the world with wonder at their lines ■ 
Fellowes which fwell bigge with the wind ofpraife : 
The fmal! ones arc but ftmmpes of Poefle. 

0»a. Which in the kingdome now is the beft Toet ? 

Poet. Emulation. 

0»<t. Which the next? 

Poet. Neceflity. 

On*. And which the word ? 

'Poet. Selfe-love. 

On*. Say I turne Poet, what fhould Iget t 

Poet. Opinion. 

On*. 'Las I have got too much of that already ; 
Opinion is my Evidence, ludge.and Jury ; 
Mine owne guilt,and opinion, now condemne me; 
I'le therefore be no Poet ; no, nor make 
Ten Mufes of your nine ; I fweare for this ; 
Vcrfes,tho freely borne, like flaves are fold', 
I Crovvne thy lines with Bayes,thy love with gold : 
So fare thou well. * 

-Ptit. Our pen fhall honour you. exit'. 

Enter C omega. 

Cor The Poets booke.Madam, has got the Inflammati- 
on of the Livor, it dyed of a burning Fcaver I 

On* What fhaU I doe, C rnego ? for this Poet 
Has nil d me wirhafury : I could write 
Strange Satyrs now againft Adulterers, 
And Marriage-breakers. 

Vnde J bCkeVe y ° U ' Madamj but herC Comes y° lIC 

Med. Where s OUi Neece ? 
Time your brajnes round, and recollect your fpirits, 
And fee your Noble friends and kinfmen ready 
I o pay revenge his due. ' 

One. That word Revenge 
Startles my fleepy Soule.now thrbushly wakend 
By the ftelh Ob/ e d of my hapleffc childe, 

E Whou. 
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The MieSfanifh Smldier\ 

Wbofewrongs rcack beyond mine. 
Seb, How doth my iwett mother ? 
Oh t. How doth my prettied boy ? 
AUnz,. Wrongs,like great whirlewinds, 
Shake higheft Battlements j few fcr heaven woo'd cafe. 
Shoo'd they be ever happy .- they arehalfegods 
"Who both in good dayes,and good fortune mare. 
Out. 1 have no part in either. 
Carl. Youihallinboth, ' 
Can S words but cut the way. 

On<t, I care not much,fo you but gently ftrike him, 
And that my Childeicape the lightning. 

Me d. For that our Nerves are knit ; is there not here 
A promifing face of manly princely vermes, 
And (hall fo fweet a plant be routed out 
By him that ought to fix it faft i'th ground ? 
Sebafiian^^sx. will you doe to him that hurts your mother? 
Seb. The King my father (hall killhim I trow. 
Z> * ».Bat,(weet Coozcn,theKing loves not your mother." 
Seb. I'lc make him love her when I am a K ins. 
. Med. La you, there's in him a Kings heart already t 
As therefore we before together vow'd, 
Lay all your warlike hands upon my Sword, 
Andfwcare. - . 

Seb, Willyouf\vearetokillme,Vnclc? ^ 
<JlCed. Oh not for twenty worlds . 
Seb. Nay thendrawano (pare not, for I love fighting.' 
Med. Stand in the midft (Tweet Cooz) we arc your guard$ 
The ft Hammers (hall for thee beat outa Crowne 
if all hktight ; fweare therefore (Noble friends) 
' By your high bloods, by true Nobility, 
By what you owe ReIigion,owe to your Country, 
O we to the raifing yoifr poftcrity, 
By love you bcare to vertue,and to Armes, 
(Thelhieldof mnocence} fweare not to fheath " 
Your Swords,\vhen once drawne forth. 
On*. Oh not to kill him 

■■.,;-■• ~ ' :x - ft 
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For twenty thoufcnd-worfds. 
<-Med. (Will you be quiet?) 

Yo»godlefle,per;uroui,perfidioiwman 1 

Out. Prayrailcnotathimfo. 

TocanceUhulatelawIeflebondhefeal'd Y orcamm 
aJAK ^ 'P* ««■** Strumpet, 

0*«. I.Ijthat's well ; pray f WC arl 
Oww/. To this we furcate. 
Set. VncIe,Ifwcaretoo. 

And Lxon-likewithopeneyalct'sflctpe, 
Streamcs finooth and flowfy rnnnin S ,are moft deepe." 

"? to " m °/ff» hres,without our knowledge • 

OhyouarefalfcPhj^tiamaUuntome, b 

You bring mepoyfon.but no Antidot» 

3&t • Yourfclfethatpoyjonbrcww. 
•*'». PrethcHoxnore. 

^•i w 5 , ' I f«^fpeakemorc. 
a«*. Thunder aloud. 

v ^^ That which being left undone 
a7*. Ha/ 



Ej 



c^/i/. 



/"'""" 



theWobleSfMfr Sturdier < 



\ 



Mai. She playes true Mufick"e,Sir.- ; . ■ ! ' v ; v 
Tlie mUchiefes you are drench d in arcio fill,' 
You nc id hot fear e to adde (o 'em ; fince now ' 

Nowiy islcfttopiardthywftfccurei - v 
Butby amcan'-siiktthis. •.■- . ': ■ :-; '. ■! 1 >.!\ <■. ': -- 

Lp. AU Sy>ainc rings forth ' \' ' m-Hj • -" 

Cfrtedim's namc^and his Confederates.! . . ! i 

Ro 4. Ali 1 ;is Allyes and-fritncU ralh into troopcs 
Like nging Torrents, ■: j i ■; b >.!'■ J • 

r<?/. AndiowdTrumpetforth », i )•■ a -': ; ' -ic- ■*'-' ■■' 
Your perjuries : feducingthe wUdpeoplci'b '' ■ ■ - ■-"••'•' " 
And with rebellious faces thr earning all. -^ 

Kin . I flail t c mafTacred in tliis their fplcenc^ 
E're I have time to guard my felfc ; Ifcele * 
The fire already falling : wherc's our guard H 

dial. Planted at Garden gate.with a ftricT: charge 
That none (hall ester but by your command. 

Kin. Leu 'em be doubled: Tarn full of thoughts, 
A thou fand wheeles tofle my incer tainc fcares, 
There is a ftorme in my hot boyling braines, 
Which rifes without wind,a horrid one : 
What clamor's that? . ... 

$*ee. Sometrcafon : guard the King. 

" Enter Balta^ar drarvne j tne pfthe Guard falsi 

Bat. Not in? ' ,J .. < >. \ • " 

L>Ual.Qne of your guard ; s fljune,kecpe offtHe murderer.; 

Bal, J am none, Sir. ■ ' '< • . ma * . 

r VM. There's a man drop'd downe by thee. - i 

Kin. Thaid.fperarefelfowjthitfprcffeihtilponus I 
, Is murder. a^l the ftory we (hall r$ad ? at '•> > ; '» *■;-• 
What Kin? can ftand,whcn thus his Subjefts bleed ? 
Wba»- hat tthou done ? 

T,d. Noliiirt. . . 

Km. Plaid even the Wolfe, 
And from a fold committed to my charge^ 
StoJnc and devour'd one of the flocke. ' J 

*B*l. Y'avelhecpe enow for all that, Sir j I tore kill'd 
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Tfo MikY'SfamfiSosMUr: t 

none tho ; or if IhavCjimine'trwne&aj^thbcHtf '$&&'{$?• 
rcls, may begge my jpardonc; rhytadif$fle r w'&io' ryi'ie to 
you. '"•'■ ».'"'[ 

.K7», I wbo'd not have thy finne fcoar'd on my head 
Per all the Indian Treaiury i Iprethe tell me, 
Suppofe thou hadft our pardon,0 can that cure 
Thy wounded confcience,ca« there my pardon helpe thee ? 
Yet having deferv d wellboth oFSpaine and us, 
We will not pay thy worth with lofle of life, 
But banifli thee for ever. . . -,..- » 

"Ha/, For a Groomes death ? , , i ^ . - . 

. Km: No more: we baniih'thee our Court and kingdomc: 
A King that foftets merAfo dipt in blood, 
May becall'd mercifull,but never good : 
3egpntup«nthylifa i .)! . ... M - • 
' Bal. Well : farewell. %&$$ ■"/■ 

Vnl, The fellow is not dead but wounded,Sir. 1 

guee. After himiUftfiikttfte ; in our lodging 
Stay that rough fellow, hee's the man £haUdoc't: - - 
Hafte,or my hopes are loft. '.v , \- Exit <JVr<(l. ' 

Why are. you fad,. Sir? tw* - •* • •' 'i 

Kin. For thee,P^»/»A*,fwellmy troubled thoughts, ' 
Likebillovyesheatenbytoowarringwinds. •■ ' | 
I gute. Beyoubutrurdbyme,rIcmakeacalme' >r 
Smooths* the breftofheavenv i^ahji ■'■>-_ 

iC/».'InftrU(ftmehowi ■'. . .'- -jA'jMjiII 

\ Mz ce - You ( as vour fbrtrnies tye you) are incl&teK 4 ' , 
T-ahave the blow given. ' v u&~'tml'zz&;m< 

,■ JCw/ Wherc'6 the Inftrument ? - r!j iJ • 001 :ih*ox •• ■•] 

£&?■*' ''Tiftfouudi* Btlw**r. '; < ftVmiiiitOe 

•Ki*. Hte'«bimfa'-&i .-.v. wjtnvi ba*Mf?t\ 

£uee. True, '- ,' -■.-; •■"■:•«'> 'raw' 

But ftaid by me for this.' ; ' " tad .*»*£ 

Kin, Hisipiritishot -. ' ' .: :~rl -..vrj-m '° 

And rugged, but fohoneft,that his fotdeM :i 1 ' ,:jl "' -'V/ 
Will ne're tutne dcvill to doe it. dl ?'»fl ■" i ■ /;/ • i ' • ' ,\ > ■' * 
" ^«^. PutiftOtryalU fc*f: !.'. ^ v a* ,.^\ 
v\ 4" E j. Retire, 
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But it deny,youhave no finger in't, 
And th?i| fa»« doqeieof banilhment rtaads good. 
Kin, Be happy i»tiry workings; I obey* Exfy 

jQuce. Stay fyj&m . • 'J'i' 

"'. jOop.-tylafam, • < ' wo - ' - ; '' ■■ ■• 

^«. Step to our Lodging (Lipex.) • 
Andinftantlyhid MaiAttfieaaxvg I'i*.- 

r Thebantfh'd2?rf/f<i*4rtous, : - " 

«X*p. Ifliall.- ,-;.. .• Exitl 

J?*^ . 'Thriyeflty Macke plots* the mifchiefe* Ihave let 
Muft hot fo dye j likmuffi new Ilk beget. • • ' - \ v .■•! '" 

Enter MMatt fie and B+ltAKtir. . -. 

Bal. Now ' what hot poyfon'd CuftardttHft*pfttnjr 
Spoon^^ap now ? .' . ■ ; 'b7, St* 

jSh.ee. N^ne^ikirainehoh«BliiowisthyprotecTi*i. ; 

Mai. Which* Noble Sottjdwr t fce will pawnefetiteei 
Butnevei-foc&iti:;,,;. ..^..i;, . ',> c . Up*.-' > < ..-■■• 

^R5Xi«.a J fairegage,keepeic < ' -< • >v 

Sl»ee. Oh^/^*«r/Iamthyrrk»l,andm«l-kMtH<fc'f 
Whpj^hoJi^feMenc'dtUeetobaniffiiBeiit »3 v •' 
Fire fparkledfrqmitbineeyesotrage and g^iefej> ' I ■ 
Rage to-be i-dngQps'Afii fiar-a Gtopinktfo balfl^o \ J. \ 
Andgriefe to Ufe thy County vtl^haftk*iNfa«flA %: - n: * 
The Milke-fbp is but wounded, thwimrt notba^iiSJrtf. " <*- 

%*lj$£ltfg&tlfofcmthiti#i tcan faaksany Country 
mine : I have a private Coat for futlivn Stce& ttfe'sy-d can 
be treacherous with the fifaffintmj drunke wirrrtht' Dmcb t 
a Chimney-fweeper with tbe«ir//Va tkntlehwn with 'the 
»v/>, and turne arrant thecrc with tfat EngUfh, whatthen 
is my Country to me? " ;., I' - - 

<$He c. The King (who rap'd with fury,) bantth'tf thee, '• 
Shall give thee favours, yeeld but to deftroy. r r T ( 

What him diftemper^ ■■: > ; 

'Bal. So : And what's thqdiflj I muftdrefle i i 
g*et. Oncly the cutting off a paicc\pffiycs, 

.£::.: "~ - t " "" ■•"..■ »«§ 
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The Mle Spm'ifb Soulier. 

Sal, I love no Red-wine healths. 

Mai. The King commands it, you are but Executioner. 

-3*1. The Hang-man ? An office that will hold fo long as 
hempe lads, why doe not you begge the office, Sir ? 

£»ee. Thy viftories in field did never crowne thee 
As this one Aft (hall. 

Bal, Prove but that, 'tis done. 
. <Huee . Follow him clofe,hee's'yeelding 

Mai. Thou /halt be call'd thy Countries Patriot, i 
Tor quenching out a fire now newly kindline 
In factious boiomes, and fhalt thereby fave 
More Noble Spanyards Iivcs,than thou flew'ft Moeres. 

Slue e. Art thou n&t yet converted ? 

'Bal. No point. 

Qftee. Read me then: 
!Med,K*s Neece (by a Contract from the Kin?) 
Laves clayme to all that's mine, my Crowne,my bed • 

A fonnefhe has by him muft fill the Throne, 
"her great fa ^on can but worke that wonder : 
Nowheareme — 

Bal. I doe with gapihgeares. 

SVtJlJn h T M me *• ** King. - 
Mai. Of this danger 
Tliefeare afflicts theKing. ■ ' 

Bal. Cannot much blame him. 

^/%^ hdref ? r l by , theriddan «ofthisDame 

. Eider 
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7 be tioMeSpM(b Soulier, 
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Enter King. 
Bal. Acquaint him. 

£ti*ee. 1 found the mettall hard,but with oft beating 
Hce s now fo fuf'tned,he (hall take imprcflion 
From any feale you give him. 

Kin. ^^/f^4r,comchither,liften;whatfoe'reourQueenc 
Has importun'd thee to touching Onalia, ""*' 

Neece to the Conftable,and her young fonne, 
My royce fhall ftcond it, and figne her promife. 
"Sal. Their riddance? 
Km. That. 

Bal. What way ? by poyfbn ? 
Kin. So. 

Bal. Starving ?or ftrangling,ftabbing,{moth&ring ? 
£>uee. Good. 
Kin: Any way Co tisdone. 
Bal. •'•Bat I willhayc,Sir, 
This under your owne hand.that you defire ft, 
Youplotit,fetmcontoo't. , 
Km. Penne,Ihke,and paper. 
Bal. And then as large a pardon^s law and wit 
Can cngroffe for mc. f. 

Kin. ThoU (halt ha my pardon. 
Bd. A word more,Sir, pray will you tell me one thing ?" 
Kin' Yes any thing,deare Taltazar. 
'Bal. Suppofe '•."•'. 

I have your ftrongeft pardon, can that cure 
My wounded Confcience ? can there your pardon help mt ? 
you not onelyknockc the Ewe a'th head, but cut the Inno- 
cent Lambes throat too, yet you are no Butcher. 
Qxee. Is this thy pramis'd yeelHing to an Aft 
So wholclbme for thy Country ? 
Km. Chide him not. 

Bal. Iwoo'dnothavethisfinnefcor'donmyhcad 
For all the Indian Treafury. "; 

Kin. That fong no more: . 
Doe this and I will make thee a ereat man. . 

- • 'Sat', 
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TkNoble Spdvijh tbUweT. 

*B*l. Is there no farther trickein't, but mybloW> y© ur . 
purfe, and my pardon ? 

Mai. No nets upon my lite to entrap thee. 

"Btl. Then truft me : thefc knuckles worke it.' 

Kin. Farewell, be confident and fudden. 

Bal. Yes: 
Subjects may (tumble, when Kings walke aftray ; 
Thine Acts (hall be a new Apocrypha. $*!***'. 



Attus ghtArttu. Scam Trim*. 

Enter Medina, Alba, and Dania, met by Baltazar} 
with a Ponyard and a Tittoll, 

Sal. \T Ou meet a Hydra ; fee,i fone head failes 

I Another with a fulphurous bcake (lands yawning- 

Med. What hath rais'd up this Devill ? . 

Bal. A great mans vices, that can raife all hell. 
What woo d you call that man, who under-faile, 
In a moftgebdly (hip, wherein hec ventures 
His life, fortunes.and honours, yet in a fury . 
Should hew the Mart do wne, can: Sayles over-boord, • 1 
Fire all the Tacklings,and to crowne this madnefle, 
Shoa'd blow up all the Deckes, burne th'oaken ribbes, 
And in that Combat 'twixt two Elements 
Leape delperately,and drowne himfelfe i'th Seas, ~\ 

What were lb brave a fellow ? 
Omnes. Abraveblackevillaine. 
B*l. That's I; all that brave blacke villaine dwels in me, 
If I be that blacke villaine ; but I am not, 
A Nobler Character prints out my brow, 
Which you may thus read, I was banifh d Spaine 
For emptying a Court-Hogfhead,but repeal'd, 
So I woo d ( e're my reeking Iren was cold ) 
Promifctogivcitadecpecrimfundye '■> i 



In — - none heare, — flay — no, none heare. ' 

Mtd. Whom then ? 

Bal. Bafely to ftab a woman, your wrong'd NecccJ 
And her mod innocent lbnne Sebsftian. 

*Alb. The Boare now fbamcs with whetting. 

r D£». What has blunted 
Thy weapons point at the'fc ? 

Bal. My honefly j 
A figne at which few dwell : (purehoncfly .') . " 
I ain a vallailc to <JWtdi;;a's hou (e, 
He taught me nrft the A,B,C,of warre . 
E're I was Truncheon-high, I had theftile 
Of beardleflc Captaine,writing tliesi but boy, 
And (hall I now turnc flave to him that fed me 
With Cannon-bullets ' and taught me, Eftridge-like,' ' 
Todigeft Iron and Steele / no : yet I yeelded 
With willow-bendings to commanding breaths. 
CWed. Or whom? 

Bal. Of King and Queene : with fupple Hamsi 
And an ill-boadinglooke,l vow'd todoo't : 
Yet, left fome choake-peare of State-policy 
Shoo'd ftpp my throat,and fppyle my drinking-pipei 
See (like his cloake) I hung at the Kingi elbow, 
Till I had got his hand to figne my lire. 

Dan. Shall we (ee this and flecpe ? 

Alb . No, whilft thefe wake. 

Med. *Tis the Kings hand. 

Sal. Thinkeyoumeaquoyner? 

Med. No,no,thou art thy felfe ftilI,Noble BaluKAr\ 

I ever knew theehoneft, and the marke 

Stands (till upon thy fore-head. 
Bui. Elfe flea the skin off, 
Med. Jeverknewtheevaliant,andt&{cprne 

All adts of bafenefle : I hare feene this man 

Write in the field fiich (lories with his {word, 

That cur beft Chiefetaines (wore there was in him 

As, 'twere anew Philofcphy of fighting^, 

WW 



His deeds were fo Punriilious : In one bmetl, 
W hen death fo nearely mift my ribs, he ftrucke 
Three horfes ftone-dead under me ; This man, 
Three times that day (even through the j'awes of daiiser) 
Redeem d me tip, and (I mall print it ever) 
Stood o're my body with ColUjfw thighes, 
Whilft all the Thunder-bolts which warre could throw* 
frett on his head : And B*/tazar,th6a canft not 
Be now but honeft frill, ahd valiant (till, 
Not to killboycs and women. 
B*l • Mybyttrh C re,.c*tinofiic&meat. (hither,' 

■c£ttn 4 S ^^W Ian » fae & flaughter 

Coodfellow-fouldier»ydhim, andftay— marke, ' 

Give this felfe fire tothebeleevingKine, 
That thechild'sfeat to hcaveo,but thatlhe mother 
Stands rock d fo ftrong with friend*, ten thouOnd billowei 
Cannot once make her. ^ ! 

"Sal. This lie doe; j .' - ' 

Mei. Away: 
Yetone worefmorej your Counfell, Noble friends j 

Mandcd in darknefTe/orthwith be conveyed • - 

T« the Moiiafjery of Saint tmL 7 

Omnv, Good, ' ■ 

Med Difpattn tfieh, be quiefce. 

£<*/. As Lightning. . • £ y 

?^ety rwwofttailet us BJSS8SSSS 

F a. ■ ' * 
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*t$e}$oble fffdnifb $$u\di£r v 

Andthat albeithe fhew us the Kings hand, „. . . , 

ItmaybebutaTrkke. > 

Dan. YoarLordfhiphit9 ,' ■ y 

A poy fon'd nayle i'th head : this waxen fellow . ; 
(By the Kings hand fo bribing him with gold) is fet on 
Perhaps is made his Creature, Cskrews, 

To turne round every way. 

Med. Our of that feare . , . 

Will I begsrtruth : for my felfe in perfon 
Will found the hingsbreft. . 1 

Carl. How 'your felfe in perfon? 

Alb. That's halfe the prizehe gapes for." 
* Med. Tie venture it, 
Anil come ©ff well I warrant you t and rip up 
His very entrailes, cut in two his heart, 
And fearch «ach corner in't, yet (hall not he 
Xiww whoitiscutsupth'Anatomy^ . .* , 

D&k. "Tisan exploit worth wonder. -v - 

Crfr/.-Puttheworft, 
Say fome Infernall voyce fhoo'd rore from hell, , 
The Infanfs cloyftering up. 

Alb. 'Tisnotoiw danger, ' 

Nor the imprifon'd Prince's, for what Theefc 
Dares by bafe facrilegerob the Church of him ? 

Carl. At worft none can be loft but this flight fellow \- 

Med. All build on this as on a ftable Cube; 
If we our footing keepe,we fetch him forth, 
And Crowne him King jifup we flye i'th ayre, 
We for his foules health a broad way prepare, j ' 

1>4tt. They come. 

Enter Baltazar and SefaftUn. . < 

Med. Thou knowft where 
Tobeftowhim, Balta^ar. .. * • 

Bal. Come Moble Boy. 
I Alb. Hide him from being difcovered..: 
1 Bal. Difcover'd ? woo'd there flood a troope of Mooref ; . 
Thrufting the pawes of hungry Lions forth, 

... ' ; t ?<? 
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rh^WSfamjhSoHldlif, ~ 

To feize.thi* prey,and this but in my hand, 
.Jihould dpe fbmething. ' . 

J Sekk l^ftIgoqwithtibisblackeMow,VncIe? 
" iji'led, Yes,prettyCoz,hence with him,.ff <*#<«.*>*. 

2?<*/.Sweetchild,\yithin few minutes tflechange thy fate 
Arid take theehewce,but fet thee at heavens gate. Exeunt 
'■ Med. Some keepealoofe and watch this Souldier. 
. Carl, l'ledoa't. , t ,, /•, ■■.-.■■ ' f; . 

Datt. What's to be done now? 
% \Med. Firft, to plant ftrpng guard 
'About the mother, then into tome mare -> 

To hunt this fpotted Panther,and there kill him. 

t>in. WhatfnaresheVeweqanho'dhim/ 

tJIfed. Be that care minej ■ .. * ' 
Dangers (like Starresj in darkc attempts beftfliine. 

Exeunt'. 
. j fnterCornegt^BaltaKar. ,; 

- Cpr^JjfatljfyOvtlia drefleth the fteadof her commen- 
dation* hi the moft Courtly Attire that wordi can bexloth'd 
with/r©mherfelfetoyou,by me. 

Sal. So Sir; and what dif cafe troubles her now? 

Or. The Kings Evill ; and hereihe hath fent fomething 
foyouwrap'dupina whitefheer, youneedHOtfeareto u- 
penititisno coarfe. 

Bah What's here ? a letter mine'd into five morfels ? 
What was Che dbin* when thou camft from ha $■ 

Ctr. Athcrpricke-fbng. > 
BalSa me thinks ? for here's nothing but fol-Re-me'-fa-mi: 
What Crochet fils her head now, canft tell? * 

Cor. No Crochets, 'tis onely the Clifie has made her 
fnnd. 

Bal. What Jnfbwaent playd flic upon ? 

Cur- , A wind inftfument^flie did nothing but figh. 

Bat. *Sel,Re,me,Fa,Mi. - 

C «V My wit has alwayeshad a finging head,I have found 
cot ner Note Captaine. 

%& - W, . B*U 
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B*l. The tune ? come. 

Cor. Sol,myfbule; re, is all rent and torne like t. 
muffin ; me, mend it good Captainc j fafia, w h«i ft 

taine? "< ■ fiwq* 5 

<#*/. Fa, why farewell and be hang'dv 

Cor. Mi,Captaine*withall my heart; tttueltkkledifii^ 
Ladies Fiddle well ? 

£4/. Oh but your fticke wants Rozen to make the firings 
found clearely : no, this double Virginal!, being cunningly 
touch'd, another manner of lacke leaps up then is now in 
mine eye : Sol,Re,me,fa,mi, I have it now, Soltu%exm 
fsritm/eram : Alas ponre Lady, tellhernoPothecaryitt 
Spainthasanyot^t^/4/«iV*{hewritWrbr. ... • 

Cer. Affa fetid*} what* that? ^ , 

11*1. Athingtobetakeninaglifter-pipe. 

C*f\ Why what ayles my Lady? * 

Bal. What ayles (he ? why when (he cryes our,,?*/«i Re» 
me fait mtfer*m, (he fayes in the Hypocronicall language 
that (he is fo miferably tormented with the wind-Cltpllick 
that it rackes her very fbule. 

Cer. Haidfomcwhatcut her fbule inpeeccs; _. V , 
•« EaI. But goe to her,and (ay the Oven is heating? , 

-' Car. And what (hall be bakdin't? 

B*i. Carpepyes: andbefides, tell her the hole inhe^ 
Coat (W l be mended t and tell her if theDyallof goedf. 
dayesgi?etrue,why then bounce Buckrum. 

Cer. The Divell lyes ficke ofifce Mulligrubs. 
.Bml. OrtheGbnyisdabd,andthreeJhee|«ktnjr ' *| 

Cer. Wi,th the wrong fide outward 

Sal. ShaU make the Fox a Night-cap. 
Cor. So the Goofetalkes French to the Buzzard. 

Bal. But, Sjr, irevjHdaycs jfaftle oar prcgnoftication ttt 
the wall, then fay there's afire in a Whore-mafteu Cou* 
feece. . 

Cor. Ahda poyfbn'd Bagge-pudding in Tom Thumbet , 
belly. "'", *"' . 
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r Bal. The firft cot be Aine .• farewell. 
i v C#r, Is this all? 

2W. Waa'tnot traft an Ahttanacke ? 
CVr, Nor a Coranta neither, tho it were feal'd with But- 
ter j and yet I know where they both lye paffing well. 

Enter Ltptz,, 
.\&9f. The King fendsTOund about the Court tofeekyou.' 
■h" Bmt. Away Otterhound, 
v Cor. Dancing Bcare,Jf 'me gone. Exit. 

Enter King attended. Sxeunt emnesl 

Kin. A private roome, 
Is*t done ? haft drawne thy two-edg'd fword out yet ? 

Bal. No, I was ftrikino at the two Iron Barres that hin- 
der your paflage,and fee Sir. Drawei. 
Kin. What meanftthou ? 
Bal. The edge abated,feele." 
Kin. No,no,I fee it. 
Bal. A$ blunt as Ignorance. 
Kin, How? put up— So — how? 
Bal. I faw by chance hanging in Cardinall Alvarez Gal- 
lery a pifturecf hell. / 
, Kin. So,whatafth*t?/ 

" BaL There lay upon burnt ftr aw ten thoufand brave fel- 
JDwIes all ftarkc naked, fome leaning upon Crownes, fo.ne 
on Mitersjfome on bags of gold : Glory in another Corner 
lay like a feather beaten in the raine ; Beauty was turned in- 
to a watching Candle, that went out Sinking : Ambition 
Went upon a huge high p aire of ftitts, but horribly rotten j 
fome in another nooke were killing "Kings, and fbrhe ha- 
ving their elbowes_fhov'd forward by Kings to murther o- 
thers; Iwas (me thought) halfe in hell my felfewhilft I 
fto *d to view this peece. 
Kin. Was this all? 

Bal. WaVt not enough to fee that a man is more hetf'h- 
ftll that eats dirty puddings, thanhe that feeds ©n a corrup- 
ted Conference. " H " -• - " - 
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Without the readers danger ; 'rii indeed^ ] \ k . *s fa e if opta'd 
Aicare^crowfcu'tkw/t*Wj^^ .V -i W 

, ^alityou.tecjiefi^pavM^ > 

N©wtoSctejpder-fa©ted»fl«ttotrea4v-; * oad Fi^hn§; '4 
On a boyes mangled quartersjand:* wemans -.' 

, 3?/.^!%^ jk ( I^^eat«fe^liarec^djQ^e|^Sr2 
tommies, andhndethatbyyoppardofc^need-JlW fia** si 
pinne ferjGobIins,and th^gfore JwilUlotfrSn-.I d&b«t ne* 
^pyle^ecauielwasdoublecffiirgi'd?'^ y ?i\ ■■ . ■'■\. 

Kin. NomoreJierecoraesaSatyrerwi^^fliWpehw'fcesi 

aC-ri' .--?••#§»> .'. T. nblm ;'tv. !■ -r",*.4^ 

rc<*r. Sir here's a Frenchman eharg'd wi% fcmeftr*Hji$ 
Which to>jur clofe eare onely fecell deJwf* f bufiadjjfe 
Orelfetonone. - f oi^b3S*flsrah*i.lf .>*"* 

#*'». A Frenchman? irj^i,/K^ ;vh,1 

; cfcW. WeMounffre. ,^: : ■ i " :-\ ',**&, 

t 2C**. Caniiothefpea^theSpaiiJjIh? *;•: » V ' 

*. ^/<f«/. Si Siguier, vr.Poc© : — — MonhYAcontezin ic 
Ccrner,me ccnie for offer toyourBon grace mi trezhamW* 
fervice, by gar no Iohn fidleco fliall put into- your ftflare 
braverMetady dan di* vn petite pipe fliall pkyyupeh tv youij 
great bon Grace." '•> •. *. > - ■ - ■■*.';•. ft >■ ; ^"^M ' - 
£iV WharisthetMneyattUlfo^ 

t ^firi. Di$;mehatunupanddovrnemaneCountrie,ancl v 
"le'arnc many fine t^^n^W*i^veiy $ ! »w*opftfnd all 
dis, me know youha jumbla de fine- vchchand fill her belly 
w4daQar'fbone,her Jl jna^e^le}4M*f»e-T— I / ; 

Ktu % Omlia. . ■ ■ ,*\ ■ . , . • .• ., ,'■ 5>y ,'•'':' ; r=!¥ 
v z c^/"<f^$hphyg«^NqW(Mpnfires. d«jMada*Ja {end for 
"me to helpe her Malady, being ve$y naHghfcpfci^jcbrprt 
(her body) me know you no point love a - dis VWfb $ *ut 
royafyMonfire donne Move ten towfand FrefiifeCrodv^es 
ihe fliall kicke up Hee taile by. gar, and ^efifldclye de.ad.4* 
dogindefliannell. '.^ ^U\^>ha 

" i »:, "" - . • -" - ; : y «B 
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YmiJbSouldHrl . ,_ 

CWeds As dcbagge^cwlicijdewinde'is puff, U« 

e | in. Thoi* nam'ft ten thoaftndCroWncsJIc treble&em 
RiAfbc but of this leprofie .' thy name ?' 

y^rf. MonfireDpftorZ) tittle. <..•>'' 

#«*. Shall Ifcfeeondwheeleadde to this rnifchiete- 
Tofet it fafter going? if one breaker 
Th'other may keepe his motion. \, , 

UMed. Eflelentfbrtboone'. ' ' -':\ 

KiH, f B*ltdzjtr i _'* '''..' 

To give thy Sword-an edge againe, this French-man l 
Shall.whet theeon,thatifthy piftoll faile, 
Or ponyardi this can fend the poyfon home. 

B*l. Brother Cain wee'lMhakehands. 

Cked. In debowle of de bloody bu&er : ti|very firt6 
"wholefome. 

Jf<*. Atjd more to arme your fefblution, 
I'le mn^dnYCjhurchman fo, that he (hall chime v 

In founds harmonious.Merit to that man 
Whofe hand has bata finger in that aft. , 

3*1. Tliatmufiekewerc vrprthhearingi 

Kfn. Holy Father, 
Yaumuft give pardon to me in unlocking 
A Cave ftuft full with Serpen ts,which my State 
Threaten to poyfon ,and it lyes in you 
To bre&ke their bed with thunder of your voyce> 

Car. How Princely fonne? , ' '-'■.'/ ' , :. 

Kin. Suppofeanuniverfall 
Hot Peftilence beat her mortiferoks wings 
O re all my kingdome, am not I bound in fiwle ] 
T^emptyaibaurAchademesofDoftors, .. ""? ~'\ ' : v v 
A«A^ul^ian^<pirit»i»^hametl»B^lagacf V 

yC4r. Yoaare. " * ^ 

Kin. Ovhad the Canon made abreach ■ -\ . . 

^0KtrKh^curiall,d«wnetobcatit"' J i ^ ' J ^* 

1 aSE^fJ- ' "; ■% ■■'■■ fchouc 
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TheMleSftm/h £e#4&& $ 

Ahput our eares,(hoo'd I to ftop this breach ■ , ft* 

Spare e»en our rohefl Ornaments,nay,our Crowned 
Cpuldit keepe bullets off. - V> .■ 

»iC4^ NoSir,Toa^hoaldao|r.,. . 

Kin.lhis Linftocke gives you fire:fl>all then that fixumper; 
And baftard breathe qiikke vengeance in my face ; 
Making my kingdome rcele,my fubje&s ftagger 
In their obedience,and"yct live ? ., . 

Car. How? live/ ", • ■.-■■' p 

Shed not their bloods to gaine a kingdome greater 
Tbcnten times this. , 

Me d. Piftje, not mattera how Red-cap and his wit run; 7 
, .Km>. As I am Catholike King,I'le have their heart*, >> 
Panting in thefe two hands.. 

Car, Dare you turne Hang-man ?> 
Is this Religion Cathblike to kill J . 
What even bruit beads abhorre t» doe, f your owne .') - 
TocutinfunderwedlockeslacredJinot 
Tyedby heavens fingers ,'» make Spaine a Bonfire,' 
To quench wh ich mult a fecond Deluge raise ' 

In fliowres of blood,h© water ; If you doe this, , 

There is an Arme Armipotent that can fling you '• 
Into a bale grave, and your Pallaces 
With Lightning ftrike,and of their Raines make 
A Tombe fbrvou (unpitied,and abhorred ;) 
Bearcwitncfle all yuu Lamps Caleftiall 
IwafomyhahcjsoftluV. ,..'• kjieelingl . 1 

Kin. Rife my good Angell, V 

Who % holy tunes beat from me that evill/pirit 
Which Jogs mine EIbow,hence thou dog of hell. 

Cfthd. Bawwawghe. " 

Kim. Batkcout no more dwuMaftiffe^et you all gone; 
And letmy foulejleepe: Jh&fcp& T>cacc, fee it done. 

'"■'■' " Sxit ' 

Manent Afedin^Rsit^^CardrntB. ) ,;. * 
Ar/. Sirra, you ty%P«j^ ;$$£*#, T<*fc-gut«*>jwi 

whorfon 
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the Mh Spanijh SouiMf. 

' wKorfon poekey French Spawnc of a bnrften-bellyed Spy- 
der, doe you hcare,Monfire. 

Med. Whydoeyoubarkc and fnap at my Narciftus, as 
ifl were de Frenihe doag ? 

Bal. You Curreoft>r£«w litter /irikfsjnnt. 

You'U poyfon the honeft Lady ? doe but once toot into her 
Chamber-pot.and Tie make thee looke worfe then a witch 
does upon a ctofe-ftoole. 

• Car . Y ou (hall not dare to touch him,ftood he he r© 
Single before thee*. 
Bal. 1'l.e cut the Rat into Anchovies . 
Car. i'le- make tliee kiffe his bartd,imbraee him,love him 

'Arid call him — > • Medina difcovers. 

- Bal. The perfc&ion of all Spanyards. Mars in little, the, ■ 
beft booke of the art of Warre printed in thefe Times : as a 
French Doftor I woo'd have givet^gfou pellets" for pills,bue 
as my nobleft Lord,rip my heart but in your fervice. 

Lflied; Thou art the trucftClocke 
-That e're to time paidfl: tribute,(honeft Souldier ) 
I loft mine owne flsape>and "put on a Frenehj , 

Onely to try thy truth >and the Kings foWhood, 
Both which I find : now this greatSpanifh volume 
Is open'd to me, I read him o're anet ©'rfc* , 
Oh what hlacke Character* are printed in him. 
«- Car. Nothing but certain* ruirie threat your NeeceJ 
Witheut prevention : weljithis plot was laid 
ffn inch difgoifct© found hiiai,they that knbVy 

. How to meet dangers,are the lefle afraid ; - ■ 
Yet Jet me counfell you not to text dbwtac : 
Thefe wrengs in red lines. 

Med. No,Iwill.nc«,father.;• ■' • ■ ■ ■- 

Now that I have Anatomiz'd his thoughts, 1 
I'le read a leclure^on 'em that fhall fave - 
Many mens hves,and to die kingdomeminifter 
Molt wholefome Surgery < here sour Aphorifrne \ 
Yhefe letters &om us in our Neeces name, - • 
1 ' " "" '"" "" 'G's '" ""• ' Yot* 
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The "fioble Span'ifi S&uUisr, \ * 

You know treat ofa marriage. ' .< r 

Gar, There's the ftrong Anchor ' — 

Tqftay all in this tempeft.. 

CMcd. HolySir, '' • . ■■■■ 

With thefe worke youjthe Kmg,and Co prevaile, { 
That all thefe mifchiefes Hull with Flagging iaile, 
•'.Or. My beft in this Tie doe. ! i . - "0; v fJ 

Med, Souldier,thy breft 
I muft locke better thi^gsiu,-. - . • r>j % •> • ,. • \; 

B*l. 'Tis yourcbeft, .• - 

W ith 3 good keyes to keep it from Opening, an honeft harri 
a daring hand,and a pocket which (comes niony. '} E»e)tnt. 



AUus, $^ntHS t Scana'Prima k 

Enter King, CArdindllwitb letters. 

Kin , S~] Ommend us jto Medina, fay his letter* 

V— >Right plcafing are,and thatCcxcep^imfelfe)";^ 
Nothing could be more welcome :counfcIl him i 
(To blot the opinion out of factious numbers) . 
Onely to hayebis ordinary crainc. \ - -, -\ 

Waitingi^nhim>iwr,toqint.aH.tcares • • ,', 

Vpbnhis.fidcofujj,ouryeryC»urtv t rxii ■ - ':•*■■'. *"s -\ l{j • "^ 
Shall even but .dimly fhine with ; femefew Dons, ; 
Freely to prove ourJongings gteattopeace. * • ■ ' 

Car. The Conftabl? expert fbme pawne from youi »j ( 
That in this Fairvxircle (hall rife up: . - • \ '■■■''•■['-: , ;i 
No Fury to confound his Ncece nor him. ; 

Kin. AKingswordisengag'd. '-.- • v 

Car. It ftialtbe taken. , < . 

Kin. Valafco, callthe Captaine of odr Guard, .<; 
Bid him attend us rnftantly.. ■ f "" " 

VaI. I'fhalL"" ,, " - JExit. • UK 

7: V 7 Kltfj- 
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The Noble Spamfh Soaldisr. 

Kin. Lopez, come hither : fee 
Letters from Duke Medina,hox\\ in the name " 
Of him and all his Fa ftion 5 offering peace, 
And our old love (his Ncece) Gmlia 
In marriage with her free and faire confent 
To CeckaMlUt-fl. Don ofSpaine. 
L*p. W ill you refufe this? 

Kin.' My Crow'ne as foone:they feele their fino\vy plots 
Belike to fhrinkei'thjoyntsj and fearing Ruihe, 
Have found thij Cement out to piece up all, 
, Which more endangers" alL Isv 

Lip. How Sir ' endangers / 
Kin. Lyons may hunted be into the frtare, 
But ifthey once breake loofe,woe be to him 
That hrft leiz'd on 'cm. A poore prifbher fcornes 
tTffkiffe his Iaylor ; and (hall a King be choak*d 
Withfweet-meats,by falfeTraytors/no,Iwillfawne 
Oiuhe»,as they ftroake me, till they are fad 
But in this paw. : And then. 

Lop. A brave-revenger 
The Captaine of your Guard.' 
Enter C apt dine. 
Kin. Vpon thy life 
Double our Guard this day .' let every man 
Beare a chapg'd PiftoH,hid ; and at a watch-word ; 
Given by a MHsket,when our felfe-iees Time, 
Jte&in ; an.d ifdtfedinas Faction wraftle 

'AgaHiftyourf©fces,kilLjbutifyeeW,(avc ; > 
Befecret. •> ... , . • 

\ ^^..j.lqmcharia'djSir. .1 ,','> it Exit 

Kin. Wztch,VaUfco, ' .- ' . ' [ 

IfanyweareaCrofle,Feather,orGlove; ; / 
Or fuch prodigious fignes ofa knit Faftion, -.' 
Table their names up .^ at our Court-gate plant 
Good ftrengthto barre them outij'f once they fwdrme : 
Boe this upon thy life. 

0. *' P J V*Ll 
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Tk 2£eMe Spanifh Souldkr, 

Tal. Not death (hall fright me. \ '■■£xt&tith 

Enter JB alt tear. '--, 

2?*/. 'Tis done, Sir. ' .' 

Kin. Death 7 what's done ? 

Bal. Young Cub's flayd, . ':; ■■ '- 

But the fhee-Fox fluffing her hole it fled j '.. : '-. 

The little Iackariapes the boy's braind. ,.^ 

Kin. Sebafttan? 

Bal. HefhaUne'refpeakemoreSpanifh." 
Km. Thou teacheft me to curfe thee. 
, 2?*/. Forabargaineyouietyoiirhandto, . '-.../ 

Kin. HalfemyCrowneI'delofe,wetcitundone^ 
B al. But halfe a Growne/ that's nothing: 
"His braines fticke in my confeience more than yours,] [j 

^T*». How loft I the French Doftor ? r. , 

Bal. As French- men lofe their haire : here was too hoi 
flaying for him. ' 

Kin. Get thou too from my fight,theQueenwu'd fee the^ 

Bal. Your gold,Sir. - 

' Kin. Gae with ^*</<« and repent. :' ._ 

£4/. So men hate whores after lufts heat is fpcht s , . ^ 
I'me gone,Sir. 

Kin. Tell me true>is he dead ? - . 

Bal. Dead.. 

Kin. No xnatter'j tis but morning of revenge. 
The Sun-ietfhall be red and Tragical!. ~-}£xU\ 

Bal. Sinne is a Raven creaking her owne fall. £xit^ 

Enter CWedi»*,I)*HuijAibtt, Ctrfcandthe Fa&im wiik- 
Ttofemary in their bats , • "-■.-.'- :l - 

Aled. Keepe lock'd the doore^ahd let hone enterto w|| 
But who lharcs in our fortunes. r- : \ 

Ban. Locke the deres. -'..../ 
Alb. What entertainment did the King beftovfr 
Vpon your letters and the Cardinals ? 

Mtd, With a devouring eye he read 'em oVe, . . 
SwalldwingowrefFcrsinto nw empty fc*&n&j. ; - '•*$}/ 
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The Mie SpanifhSouiclier. 
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As gladly as the parched earth drinks healths 
Out of the cup ot heaven. 
<C/ir/. Little fii/pecTina* 
What dangers clofely lyeenamtuflied 

D«» Let not us trufko that ; there's inhis breft 
Both Fox and Lioj^andfeoth thofe beads can bite ■ 
We mull not now behold the narroweft Icope-hole, 
But prcfently fufpecT: a winged bullet 
Flyes whizzing by our eares. 

Med. For when I let 
The plummet fall to imnd his very foule 
Inhis cloft-chamber^beiflg French-Dofrorlike, 

§SSSSl tete W«»* notes, 
The burthen of his fong,tomine, was death, 
Qmhn's murder,and Seb a m Attl ' 
And thinkeyou his voyce alters now ? •ciiftranee, 

Throan'd like a god : great metl are ^ ft > 

Br? ^^^ wond <* «»• "P 2 eyes 
Mght o£him,let him butonce thecke£e 
£bout him «und all cry, oh excellent Ki£7* 

OhSamt-hkeman/butletthisKingretirc 
Into his C tt fet toputoffhis robes, 

Hehke a Player leaves his part off too ; 

OpenJiisbreft^dwitha St lnn e-beamefearch it 
There s no fiich man 5 this-King of dKed day 
Within is ugltnefre,lHft,tre a chery, " * 

And a bafe ioule,tho reard O/Z^-h j»h 

«»/ *vcry one asKdmee who was married to. 
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day, and I told *em Adultery and lWpcntancey'ana' "thajS; 
frame and a Hangman followed 'em to Church. '••■•; ,:- 

Med. There's but two parts toplay.fliame Has done hers,} 
But execution muft clefeuptheSca:ne, 
And for that caufe thefe fprigs are worne by alt, 
Badges of Marriage,now of Funcrall, ;:; •.'"•«; H 

For death this day turncs Ctourtier.. " . ; 

Bal. Who muftdanee wfehhim ? : . r - 

CMed. The King,and all that areourcppefifcs* . / •£ 
That dart Dr This muft flye into the Court 
Either to (hoot this blazing ftarre frpm Spainc, 
Or elfe fo long to wrap him up in clouds, - : ," 

Till all thefatall fires in^imburhe out, - .1 

Leaving his State and cwifcienee cleere from doubt : '" 
Of following uproresV"' '. ','..- - " S% 

Alb. Kill notjbutfurprike him. - , : "-' . 

Carl. Thatsmy voycefWl. ■>■ ■'-■ . , •- »' v 

Med. Thine, Soildier. '?'' , •, •;.- ■/ ; ,- / K ; "- 
Bal. Oh this Collickeofakingdomei when the wind oh 
treafon gets a'mongft the fmall gats, what a rumbling and at 
roaring it keepes :arid yet make the beft "of it you can,it goes* 

< Sal. Ifmenfhould pull the 'Sun o^tpflieaven every HflieV 
*ti§ ccclip^'cj, not all the Wax nor Tallow in Spaineweo'd 
ferve to make us Candles for ©neyeare; 
. Med. N6 way to purge thefickeStstei but by openiHjgs 
a.vaine*. ;• " :'••"•'. ; \ ,-.'.it' : • •'• j .- ; >' •■ 

i—Bal, Is that your Trench Phyficke? if everyone of ui r g 
ftoo'd be whip'd according to our faults,tb be lafht at a c|ri 
taile would be held but a flea-biting. ' 

EltterSigne*r'3$g: vfif^ers (J^fedinJU. '•'■ 
0\fttd. What are you ? ; come you from the King § 
iV«».'Np. ' . , •; • ;*< •*'/■: ' r -. > .'' 

Bui. No? more no's Jl-knbwhimilet him enter. 
Med. Signeor,Ithanke your kind Intelligence^ 
the flewes long fince was feat i^vmmes^ A ■-' 



.< 




7 he Ik'tUt S'fdmfb SoultiiiP. 

Vet we embrace your love, fb fare you well. / 

Carl. Will you fmellto a fprig of Rofernary t . 

No. No. 

2*/. WillyoUbchang'd? ' 

No. N». 

Bat. This is cither SigncotNo,or no Signeor. 

Med. Hemakeshislovetousawarning-peece 
To arme our felves againft we come to Court, 
Becaule the guard is doubled. \' ' 

Omnes. Tufh.we care not. < 

Bal. If anyherearmes hishajidto cutoff the head, let' 
him firft pluckc out my throat':" in any Ncble Ad I le wade 
chin»deepe with you : but to Ml a King f* * J 

Med. No,heareme— ■ — - -i ' 

Bal jYoa were better,my Lord,faile 500 times to Banteht 
in the Weft-Indies, than once to Barathrum in the Low-'' 
Countries : It's hot going under the line there,thc Callen- 
ture of'the foule is a moft mifcrable madnefle. 

Med. Tame then this wheeleofFate from fhedding blood 
Till with her ownc hand lufticewtyes all. - v 

Bal. Good. <. Exeunt. 

Enter jQuteneyAtalaieJ}*. 

. gueeMub then. his Trulbe once more fphear'dinCourt 
To triumph in my fpoyles,.in my ecclipfes ? 
And I like moaping Ihho fk,whilft love 
Varies his luft into five hundred flupes / 

To fteale to his whores bed / no; Malatefte, • ' *. 

Italian fires oflealoufieburnc my marrow; 
For to delude my hopes,the leacherous King 
Cats out this robe cfcunnfng marriage, 
To cover hi 1 ! Incontinence.which flames 
. Hoi(asmyfuryjihhisblackedefirei: 
I am fvvolne big with child of vengeance nowj 
And till deliver d, fcelc the tht ows ofhell. 

M*l IuftisvourIndignation > high,andN»ble; 
And the brave heat of a true Florcritine , • 
For Spaine Trumpets abroad her Intcrcft 
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In the Kings heart,and with a blacke cole drawei , 
Oil every waft your feoff 'd at injuries, 
As one that has the refufe ofher fheets, 
And the ficke Autumne of the weakned King, 
Wh?re (he drunke pleafures up in the full fpring. 
£ft*i: i\\^{Malatefte) That,That Torrent wracks me : 
But Hymens Torchfheld do\vne-ward)fhall drop out, 
And for it, the mad Furies fvvmg their brands 
About theBride-chamber. 

Mai, The Piieft that joynes them. 
Our Twin-borne malediction. 
£jtee. Lowd may.it fpeake. 

ClU/. The herbs and flowers to drew the wedding way, 
Be Cyprefle,Eugh,cold Cplliquintida. 

Jg*ee. HenbaneandPcppey,and that magical! weed.. .;•. 
"Which Hags at midnight watch to catch the feed. 

Mai. Totheieour.execrationssandwhatmifchiefc 
Hell can but hatch in a diEhraifted braine, 
I le be the Executioner,tho it looke 
So harrid it can fright e'ne murder hacke. 
.Quec. Poyfon his whor e to day,for thou (halt wait 
Qn the Kings Cup,and when heated with wine 
He cajs to drinke the Brides health,Marry her ' 
Aliue to a gaping grave. ; ' . 

Mai. At board ? , 

Quee. At board. ■" . '-."„■' 

Ma/.\yhcn (he being gained roiind about with fiiendW 
Like a faire Iland,hem'dwith Rockes and Seas, 
What refcue (hall I find? ' . • ,'i 

^»^. Mine armesidoft faint? 
Stood all the Pyrenxaii hills that par* 
Spaine and our Country ,on each ethers moulders, 
Burning with ^tn*^flame,yetth<wfliouldft vn, 
As being my (ieele of fefolutioft, 
Firflftriking fparktes Jfrom rriy fltoty breft n 
Wert thou to catch the horfes of the Sonne 
Fall-by their bridlcsy and to turne batke day,, i 
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1 h Nwe Spani(b S&uldttf. 

Wood'ft thou not doo't (bafe coward) to make way 
To the Italians fccond bhfle (revenge.) 

(Jl(al. Were my bones thrcatned to the wheele of torture 
I'ledoo't. 

Bftter Lopez,, i 

$Hee . A Ravens voyce,and it likes me well. 
Lop. TheKingexpe&syGurprefence. 
Mai. So,fo,wecome 
To turne this Brides day to a day ef doorae. ' Exeunt] 

A Banquet fet out, Cornet s founding ; Bnter At one dore Lo- 
fez,Falafco, Alan*,; T^o : after them King,Ca dtna/l,*>itk 
Don Cocleadillio Bridegroome, JVueene and Malatefle af- 
ter. At the other dore Alba,Carlo; 3 Ksderigo, Medtna and 
*D<tnia leading On da as 'Bride, C 'or -nego and Iuanna after t 
Bartazar alone, Bride and Bridegroome kfffe, and by the 
CardinaU are jojn'd hand in hanfc : King U very merry t 
hugging Medina very lovingly, 

r Kin. For halfe Spaines weight in tngots I'de not lofc 
This little man to day . 

Med. Nor for fo much . 
Twice to!d,Sir, would I miffe your kinely prefence; 
Mine eyes have loft th'acquaintance of your face 
So long,and I fo (little) late read o're 
That I ndex of the royall booke your mind, 
That fcarce (without your Commcnt)cas I tell 
When in thofe leaves you turne o re fmiles or h-ownes.' 

Kin. 'Tis dimnefle of your fight,no fault i'th letter i 
Medina, you fhall find that free from Errata's : ' 
And for a proofc, 

If I could breath my heart in welcomes forth, 
ThisHall fhould ring naught etfe ; welcome Medina, 
£»ood MarquefleD^^.DonsofSpaineallwelcome: ! 
My deareft love and Quecne,be it your place 
Jo entcrtaine the Bride,and dee her grace. 

<%«?el Withallthelovelcan^vhofefireisfuch, ~ 
f : . ""'"" " 8%. - '- Tg 
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IheWohte Spdnifi SiuldhK 

To give her hear,! cannot burue too mnch. 

Kin. Contracted Bride.,and Bridegroomefit, 
Sweet flowresnqt pluck'd in feafon,lofc their fcent* 
So will our pleafures ; Father Cardinal, 
Me thinkes this morning new -begins our reigne. 

Car, Peace had her Sabbath ne're till now in Spaine. 

Kin. Where 15 our Npble Souldier Ba/t**.ar ? 
So cloic- in conference with that Signior ? 

No. No. 

Kin. What think 'ft thou of this great day, #-*//<**,<«• ? 

Bat, Or' this day ? why as of a new play, if it ends well, 
all's.well ; all men are but Actors, now if you being the 
King,fhould be out o r yoar part,or the Queenc ©ut of hers, 
or youiDons out of theirs,here's No wil never be eut of his ■ 

N: No'. 

Bal. 'Twere a lamentable peece of ftuffe to fee great 
Statefmenhave vile Exits j but I hope there are nothing but > j 
plauditics in all your eyes. 
Kin. Mine I protefj are free. . , ; 

^«-. .And mine by heaven. J 

Mai. Free from one good looke till the blow be given." 
Km. Wine; a full Cup crown'd to ^<&»<i'j health. ^ 

Aled, Your Highneffe this day fo.much honors me, n 
That I to pay you what I truly owe, / 

My life fhall venture for it. 

■Dan. Sofhallmine. 

I{in. On<tlia,yoa are fad : why frownes your brow ? \ 

On,*. A fbolifh memory of my paft ills 
Folds, up my looke in furrowes of old. care, 
But my heart's merry, Sir. 

Kin. Which mirth to heighten, 
Your Bridegroomc and your felfe firft pledge this health 
Which we begin to our high Conftable. 

Three Cupsfild : I.to the Kinjr,-2,te the Bridegrotmel 
3. to On£lia t ypith whom the King complements, 

jS^ee. Is tfpeeding? 

CMfiL. As all our Spanifh figs arc. 



Tfc- Mold* SpawftSouIdierl 

tci* Here's to iMeMt heart with all ^MlS^iik 
% .Myha^alpledgeyourharti'thdeepcftara^ 

That evet Spaayarddranke. 

Kin CMetknA mockes me, 
BccaufelwrongherwiththelargeflBowle: ^ 

I'le change with thee,0w.-./w. 
Quee. Sir you (hall not. 
Kw. Feare you I cannot fetch it off.' 

K^ T^isyourfcornctoher,becau(eIamdoing 

TWspooVeft honour to her: Muficke found,. 
It gees were it ten fadoms.to the ground 
8 Cir«(/. K*^ dri*k&s*3»«» *» d M*l. firms. 
(Jir a i Pate ftrikes with the wrong weapon. 
'Quit. Sweet r.yall Sir no more, it is too deepe. 
M*l. Twill hurt your health fir. 
K*V. Interrupt me in rny drinke : tis otr. 

■Y^^cWirl-ft.ttopoyfcn'dbowlelfitt'd 
^otto be put into your hand, but hers. 

<JM*l The Queene has fent me thither. q»fc 

C% Wktfew &rie (hakes now her (hakes locks. 

,@ifc?..lt!>.tisl; . ... Tr , 

Whole foule is torne in peeces, till I lend 

This Hatlot home. 
O More murders .' fave the Lady. , 

j£. Rampant ? letthe Conftable make a mittimus. 

CWe'd. Keepe 'em akmder . 

Car. How i*it,roy all (onne? 

£*. I feele no poylon yct.onely mine eyes 
; Are putting out their lights : me thinks I rccie 
Deaths Rangers Itrokingdowne my lace 5 and now: 
* I'me in a movtall cold (weat. 

Jgnee. Deare my Lord. 
« ^w. Hehce.callinmjFhyficians.. j r^£- 
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7 he $tphle Sfanifh SauldieK 

<JMed. Thy Phyfician, Tyrant, 
Dwels yonder, call on him or none. 
Kin. Bloody Medtna f da.b'i\ thou "Brutus two t 
D<ch. As hee is, Co arc weall. 
Kin. I burn c, 
My brames boyle in a Caldron, O one drop 
Of water ho,«j to coole me. 

Oh*. Oh let him have Phyfician*. 
Med. Keepe her back©. 
Kt». Phyficians for my fbule, I need none elfe j 
You'll not deny me thofe : oh holy Father, 
Is there no mercy hovering in a cloud 
For me a miferablc King to drench'd 
In perjury and murder ? . 
Car. Oh Sir great ftore. 
Kin. Come downe,come quickly dowuej 
for. Tie forthwith fend 
For a grave Fryer to bs your Confcnbr. „_ 

Kin. Dee, doe. 

Car. And he fhall cure your wounded fbule : 
Fetch him good iovldier. 
Bal. So good aworkel'Iehaften. 
Ki». Otidia ! oh ftiee's drown'd in teares .' OntU*', 
Let me not dye unpardoned at thy hands. 

Eut er Balhi^ar, Sekaftian a* a Fryer ytvith others^ . 
Car. Here comes a better Surgeon. 
Set>. Haile my goad Sonne, 
I come to be thy ghoitly Father. 

Kin. Ha? my child ''tis my Stb«fiian % ox feme fpirit 
Sent in his lhape to fright me. 

"Bal. Tis no gobling,rir,feele;yourewneflefh and bloody 
and much younger than you tho he be bald,and cals you /on; 
bad I bin as ready to ha cut his fliceps throat, as you were to 
fend him to the fhambles,he had bleated no more; thcreV 
lefle chalke upon you feore of finnes by thefc round o'es. 

Ki» . Oh my dul foule looke up,thou art iomwhat lighter, 1 
Noble Mtdmiif fee Septan lives : 

■ Onuli* 
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tbetiobieSpamfhSouldier: 

Th aft beene in heavens HoufeaHrf,,, ■■, i r S .i 
^. I had but cour/e £re WC * ^ 

K««. Thou couldd ne're fare better • 

wake noney for mens foules : I tell thee p rtl . 

■„K». OW-dXrerSS cU " hc M m "ikcone. 
X^^clothd.Cl&Sf' ™™" '* 

Wd«/,^ p c,nealctol "-l>yFiTO S . 

JackcintoFlorcnZ 'u th!Tbe fcm 
Ocathcome oW £' ,r *W*wrv • 
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TftiovM in falls, alw wfe*c hMkd<£kftr$ ft . oi :*£<$Hft 

MedHfe h»iPCT^of]jltck >mfcbtefenoft» cffclir^n^r 

Yet fome Iron* Cbxil arc heating : ycu^irBridegtauinc, *M 

($et j^»wJWteiup,***WBte^ ft '<vT 

Wc here difcharge you ofyoBBbedltfidiow, . i btdl >?. 

Shee loves no Barbara wafting. ' .nHiitoja;!!;^-*. 

C#^ MyB^irarftiskVt'xlAoni U :.-.i ;x.-. 'Oiioi'iqpi^Ljr 

^/r</. Be it y^ir eharge,fo pleafc yoacevcrtmi Sir* ^Jt i 1 

To fee the late Qjiejene fafely. fentto Florence : -i vt: ,v\ h 

MyMcecoCfafy&ti^Snfy S«rfdie*& mi / ! b-ftoirfti* 

We doe appoint t* Wprpjtbe ftjifimt King- f yte ; ^ •/ C 

Other dilh actions, Tiineinuft reconcile; '"A to *-* ifcfl: 

TUc State is poyfon'd like a Crocodile. gxtutti 

Mi ; : :-: iWwokgw* **ir ? &««>*«& >W,^ 

lW i\i,W?iiijguiI .•■■;,- -< 

... lol o ..;.,■,.. ..■ ;0 .' ^('.ifj^-ic-J .em.O .*i2 
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